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POSSE’S 


Ee U 
GAININ QN US, 
CURSE "EM. THEY 
CANT, BE MORE pe 


HOURS BEHIND! 
xo 


Chapted. The-Hunted — 


TOM EATON, BOSS OF THE STAGECOACH STATION. “(dim iis 
SAW THE FIVE RIDERS APPROACHING. ANXIOUSLY 
HE SPOKE TO HIS WIFE oe « 


aaron KNEW, WITH ICE-COLD CEN ees HERE WAS MO;i 


fi -i=4 
ROUBLE THAN HE COULD POSSIBLY HANDLE. BUT HE TOOK A BRAVE 


fs) » FRIEND. 
E YOU GOT 
OOD_HORS! 
SURE LIKE TO MAKE A 


DE. OURS ARE 
PLUMS WORN 


CAL SILK: = 


F THE GANG, DREW CLOSER TO TOM EATON, THEN 


N, LEADER O} 
SUDDENLY HIS HAND FLASHED UP... HIS GUN-BUTT CRASHED TO EATON'S 
e 


A 
WE WAN 
ye NQRGES 
MSTER e A 
Sr aera 
Fe a 


HEAD « eo: 


EATON'S WIFE, JANG TREMBLED WITH FEAR AS SILKIN GRABBED HER ARM 
LAND PUSHED HER TOWARDS THE HOUSE DOOR o «ef == jf 


OS 


4 


AS THE WEEPING WOMAN PREPARED A HOT MEAL FOR THE THUGS, CAL 
ANO_HIS MEN RANSACKED THE HOUSE FOR FRESH SUPPLIES. 


SH HORSES, THE OUTLAWS SET OUT 


FED AND RESTED, AND ON FRE 
CONFIDENTLY TO LEAVE THEIR PURSUERS FAR BEHIND. » « 


IF SPENCE 


AN HOUR LATER.WHEN THE TIRED POSSE PLODDED UP TO THE STAGE 
| STATION 6 a & 
PRE TOO LATE, SHERIFF... 
BBs te sepa 
EVERVIHINGs es 


THE RANCHER'S WIFE MADE HOT FOOD FOR THE POSSE, AND. THE 
MEN ATE RAVENOUSLY. THEN eve : 
Ss 


! THEY TOOK 

WT TWO OF THE 

See TWO 1 GOT 
D 


TWO OF THE POSSE, MICHAEL AND PETER SHAW WERE 
DETERMINED TO KEEP ON AFTER THE OUTLAWS. THEY TRADED FORK 

THE TWO HORSES- «+ 
y THIS IS CRAZY, MISTER! = \/Crueeizr, WHEN WE JOINED UP wiTH VI 


SUPPOSE SCAN CATCH YOUR POSSE, WE'D ALREA! 
UP «oe WH QF } HUNTING THEM FELLERS 
. You'se™ AGAIN i Pe A WEAR. WE AIN'T GOING TO 


BEEN 


THE LAWMAN DID NOT KNoOw IT, BUT THE SHAW .SROTHERS HAD A 
VERY SPECIAL REASON FOR CATCHING UP WITH THE SILKIN GANG! 


MEANWHILE, THE WOUNDED MEMBER OF THE SILKIN GANG COULD KEEP UP 
WITH THE OTHERS NO LONGER ¢ « « 


a 


SO SPURRING THEIR HORSES. THE OUTLAWS CALLOUSLY LEFT THEIR 
WOUNDED SIDEKICK TO HiS FAT! SS 


~ 


LOOKS LiKE 
THE WOUNDED 
ONE FINALLY 
DROPPED OUT, 
MIKE... 


HEARING THE APPROACH OF A SINGLE HORSEMAN. 
THE PEOPLE WHO HAD HELPED HIM WIT! SPIT! SNSTCHED 
HIS GUN FROM ITS HOLSTER.@ « f Es = BcU : 


DES SPENCE TURNED ON 


THE SHAW BROTHERS WERE NOT TO BE TAKEN SO EASILY’ AS MICHAEL 
Wee mee PETE FIRED THROUGH THE WINDOW, AND DES'S SHOT 
eee 


AAAGRH. o- \= 


> 


OUTWITTED, THE WOUNDED 
OUTLAW LOST THE LAST 
REMNANTS OF HIS NERVE. .- 


wait? 
DON'T SHOOT,’ 
VLL TALKS 


DURN RIGHT 
You WILL, 
MISTER J AND 


YOU CAN: 
START Now? 


POSIT THEIR 
RD = 


MICHAEL SENT THE MEXICANS OFF ON DES'S HORSE TO GET THE 
SHERIFF FROM THE STAGE STATION « o 


SIE cree 
seeks HE Lek 
WORRY ABOUT T 

| DOUBT IF Hi iS N 


NEXT DAy, WELL AHEAD OF THEIR PURSUERS, THE SiLKIN GANG SPLIT UP 
A FEW MILES NORTH OF IRVINE CITY. CAL SILKIN HAD A PLANeeo 


CLAY HENDON | AND CAS CARSON HEAD! 2D 1 TOWN THEIR 
bin arp UPON AC Ow BRAN OUTFIT 2 ANP OF HE FLY; 
Bossee SASON MorRRIS 


“> for STRANGERS! 
ee $3 ° SDaING. QUT ¥ 
iy age Hi ? = 


ON HIS HANDS AN 5 SORT RT OE 
WHEN CLAY ANP CAS ASKED FOR WORK. one 


As Fat 
pana THANKS, 


MISTER? 


VENI Sarit (ae 219 oy tees DAY, THE SHAW BROTHERS SIGHTED 


DON'T, PETE 
S. hae 


HT 


MORRIS LIKED THE LOOK OF THE SHAW BROTHERS, AND WAS GLAD re 
TO BRING HIS CREW UP TO FULL STREN THe eo” ,. 
= MICHAEL SHAW. AND GLAD T. OW 

ee THIS HERE'S MY BROTHER, ay w 


SHAWS WORKED HARD AND 


THE 
WELLZAND MORRIS KNEW FY 
ALK TH CA 
PES iNeag iy THEY CAME 
-.¢ » FROM CROSSMAN, EH, 
E? YOU ANY KIN OF 


E SHAW_ USED TO RUN 
PEN S SPREAD 
HERE ? 


KINOA 


IT, PETE. | GUESS 
EIN + 


WAR 
WEARII 


PETE 
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PETE SPREAD HIS OLD UNION ARMY SADDLE BLANKET OVER THE GREY 
HORSE, CALMLY IGNORING CLAY HENDON'S HOARSE BELLOW. e+ 

MORRIS SAID TO CUT IT) THAT SO, YOU DURN 

ANY HORSE EANCIEDS™ YecLen-Cee 7 {HAD 

MISTER... AND THAT'S 'y EVE ON THIS. 
JUST WHAT PM S iT 
ON! 


ER, SO GET 
\ ise gh ANOTHER 


MOUTHING CURSES ,CLAY BEGAN TO DRAG PETE’S SADOLE SLANKET 
F THE GREY’S Kooe 


= : 
Ss : \ 


\ 


BUT CLAY WAS OLDER AND WITH MUCH MORE 
ICIOUS FIGHTER.» » 


— 


WHAT'S 
Tie O 
FIGURE ¥S GIVE. 
YOUR BABY. 
GROTHER A 
HAND? 


| AS MICHAEL STEPPED BACK, 
| CLAY WHIPPED UP THE 
ODLE BLANKET SMACK 

IT INTO PETE'S FACE cee 


AS PETE'S HANDS WENT UP La ; 
REE MAN SE | oi Mf  Qeckee 
FIST SLAMMED , erste on your = 


HARD INTO HIS j ANKEEY 
MIODLE. « » ; Y fi Y ‘ 


BUT CLAY WAS IN FOR THE SHOCK OF HiS LIFE. PETE 
RALLIED AND THE SNARLING CLAV FELL BACK UNDER 
AHAIL OF HARD SMASHING BLOWS. 

\7 


eoe 


PANTING AND GASPING EN, WITH THE CHEERS 
BUT STILL LITHE 2 ‘ OF THe ROUNGEUE See 


IS EARS, AN! 
WITH CLAY. STRUGGLING 
TO GET UP OUT OF THE 

‘f}\ DIRT, PETE WENT ON 

/ZJ3\| SADDLING THE GREY. «» 


THAT'S OLD ABE 
SHAWS Boy, ALL 
RIGHTS 


THE CREW NOW HAO A NEW RESPECT FOR THE SHAW 
BROTHERS, BUT THEY HAD EARNED THE UNDYING 
ENMITY OF BIG CLAY HENDON... 

E Le 


J 


NEXT MORNING, SOMEONE HAD TO GO INTO TOWN FOR SUPPLIES AND 
MORRIS, WANTING TO HELP THE TROUBLE BLOW OVER, SENT CLAY 
AND. CAS eee Fe CT Sa x = 
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ONCE IN TOWN, CLAY TOOK THE a 
OPPORTUNITY TO SEE ARK ANO CAL... 


YY, WHERE IN 
TARNAION DID YOU 
GET THAT, BLACKED 


LEAVING CAS TO LOAD THE WAGON, CAL THEN TURNED ON CLAY, es. 
THE OTHER H ANGER . 


THREE WENT INTOA EYES oO ING WITH 
A GAME OF CARDS 
CLAY ST! YOU TALK TOO MUCH, 
TOO LOUDLY FOR CAL SILKIN, CLAY .-. AND TOO LOUD. 
WHO TURNEDAND SNAPPED AT AN SURE, ARK AND | HAVE BEEN 
OLD-TIMER WHO ENQUIRED IF HE BUSY. WE GOT IT FIGURED 


COULD JOIN THEIR GAME HOW TO HIT THAT BANK 
JUST AS SOON'S THE 
THAT ROUND-UP'S COWMEN Nee aoe THEIR 


DURN HARD 
GRAFT, SILKIN J 
THOPE 


a 


CAL THEN WENT WITH CLAY BACK TO THE WAGON, WHICH WAS NOW 


LOADED UP AND READY TO GO 


HURRY IT 
clay. Tae 
STO! 


Rgnaae cane ee eR VSL 
» CA fo 
THOUGHT .- 


A NAGGING 


ITRANGELY ENOUGH, PETE SHAW 
DERED ABOUT CAS AND BAY i 


we ES OROVE PAST HE ANI 
HIS BROTHER TO THE CAMP oo « 


THERE GOES CARSON 
ABNER oe SM 
RECKON TH o 
Or THE SIL ire 

NG? THEY 


COT 
ERE JUS’ ORE 
WE DID! A 


a= £2. 
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Chapters. Bank Raid 


RE'S YOUR PAY, BOYS. BUT | 
Bie COULD E YOU SHAW 


THEY KNEW THAT THE GANG 
WOLILD STRIKE SOON. MOST OF 
THE RANCHERS HAD ALREADY 
DEPOSITED THEIR MONEY, AND 
THE BANK WAS HEAVY LADEN... 


HEY, MIKE / 


MICHAEL SHAW Was 


HAVING NEVER ACTUALLY SEEN 
ANY_OF THE GANG THEY HAD 
CHASED OVER SO Sany WEARY 
MILES, THE SHAW.S DID NOT 
KNOW THEY WERKE LOOKING 
DOWN AT NONE OTHER THAN 
CAL SILKIN HIMSELF? 

\- 


WHERE'S ARKP/” ARK'S AT 
THE LIVERY, 
SEEING TO THE 
HORSES, HE 
KNOWS WHAT 


STRUCK WITH A SUDDEN 


‘PETE, IGUESS MAYBE 
HUNCH. 


YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT 


IT WAS ARK'S JOB TO COVER THE HOLO-UP FROM THE LIVERY STABLE, 
AND TO SNe THE HORSES: KEADY FOR A GETAWA’ 


coe 


FLAT WITH A COWARDLY SLOW. AS HE WENT 
TO LOOK OUTSIDE FOR CAL; HE SAW PETE 
SHAW ENTERING THE STABLE. HE DODGED 

| BACK BEHIND A STALL o oe 
if i XY 

4) tats: sida ie ANYONE W/, 

: ah HERE? & 


| ly THE NEXT INSTANT, ARK LAID THE OLO MAN 
| a 
| 


We 
i 


AS PETE FELL TO HIS KNEES BESIDE 
HE OLD MAN, ARK STEPPED LP 
QUICKLY AND SWUNG DOWN THE 
BARREL OF HIS GUN.» - 


MISTER HAYES.’ 
YOU «ee AARGH/ 


Ng 


T 


CAL THEN MADE CLAY__ er RU 


ON PETE'S BREECHES.. 
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WHEN, A FEW MINUTES renee CAL 
SILKIN CAME TO MAKE A LAST. 
iui ale CHECK WITH ARK THE 

SIGHT OF PETE GAVE HIM a 
SUODEN IDEA. 


GET THEM PANTS 
OFF HIM, CLAY, YOU 
SADDLE THEIR 


26 
IT WAS MIKE , COMING TO appellees T. 
DOOR _O} 


SEE WHAT WAS KEEPING His [ay GOT qT Ne 
BROTHER. HE WAS DEALT ‘ CAS WILL BE IN TH! 
RIM IN THE SAME WAY Cs HIM, BANK GY NOW. 


NRO 
( OQ ] 4 tee ! 
V ps eS BEN a ee 
aw FZ, \ \  Capaeor! ) ~ 


WHEN CAL AND CLAY BURST INTO THE BANK, CAS WAS ALREAD' 
INSIDE AND WAITING TO PLAY HIS PART. «+ 


GET THAT SACK FILLED HE MEANS You TOO, 
ANO PRONTO! GOLD AND MISTER! OROP THA 
BILLS! YOU GUYS STAY GUNS a 
QUIET ANP er. WON'T > aS 
GET HURT. py 


BANK'S Money IN GUNNY SACKS AND SADDLE BAGS, THE 
BACKED CLEAR occ 


7 
THE RAID WAS OVER IN A FEW MINUTES, ANO WITH MOST OF ike ‘q 


¥_ WORKED QUICKLY, 


AND SUNFIRE HAD BAREL' 
— = THEY WERE REA\ READY v 


“a4 
| 


SIMOVE 


Dee, | Ve WBF A 


i ATHUN 

MINUTES ANB WHEN, 

THE Ss ERIFF 

R ra NTO 
2 


A WW 3 
Hil | 


> 
INA THUNDER Ss 3 GONE q 
tak 


TH 


CAL. HAD PLANNED TO GIVE THEIR PURSUERS SOMETHING TO DELAY 
THEM.-.ANO HIS PLAN HAD SUCCEEDED. 


Seng reer ache SSe Y Tee ohe, 
SOME TALKIN’ TO DO/ Sheeirey” 
aan 


ALMOST BEFORE THEY KNEW WHAT WAS HAPPENING, THE SHAW 
Beer Ait SEE MSEEVES BEING ROUGHLY HAULED OFF, 
= 


Ae al 1S UT Tau YEAH... SUT WE GOT 
JUST TWO_OF THE SKUNKS. 
rs POsseLL G57 THE 


eve 


WHEN yasen atoll HEARD OF 
THE RAIO IT WAS Ni TFALLAND 


DEPUTY.IN CHARGE OF THE 
JAilLeee 


WOY, JASON! 
IE VOUVE COME 


UT FINAL 


es canes MANDEED TO 
SuST ONE O 


MORRIS LISTENED TO THE 
set Ml rie nal IO BEL! 


headHead Les. MAYBE, ance 
eoveen ene | Bor as 


= LES TO RELEASE fe 
PERSUADE OLD 


i BETTER 
YOu JUST, 
ee oa 


ING MICHAEL 45 A" 


STAGE”, 


Chapteré. Outlaw Round: Up 


HAVING BEEN TOLD WHICH WA' 
ED PETE OVER A MOUNTAIN 


ULL DAYLIGHT oo 


WO HOURS LATER 
ae AR IN THE MO 


THEY CAME 


ON 


LIGHT. oe 


= SE HAD HEADED, JASON 
HORT CUE DANIGEROUS RaEN BY 


WE'LL PICK 
ie THE ENS OF 
\ THE PRS! 


UP ON THE POSSE CAMPED By A 


EN PETE SHAW HEARD THAT THE POSSE WAS FEEDING TO 
WHEie HORSES CRAIN ABANDONED? Bw THE ROBBERS, HE 
SPRANG FORWARD. « « — 

7 ; i 


WHAT.» SAV! 
THAT'S THAT 
SHAW FELLER/ 


EXPLANATIONS FOLLOWED FAST, 
AND MORRIS WOM THe SHERIEE ” 
ER WEEN bate Tore 

RICK OF DROPPIRIS 

POISONED GRAIN» s- 


BY 
ES RIGHT! 
LOS Ar My 


Ge ad 
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THE OUTLAWS HAD CSR eae Is 
iE POSSE... BUT Y STIL 

HAD TO RECKON WITH PSTE siaw 

ANO JASON MORRIS.AFTERK A 

BRIEF RE: ot. oe 


HIS 
MAYBE | NO. SHERIFF. HUNTED STLIN AND GRAVES 
FOR Th THEIR PART IN THE HORRIBLE 


THINK SILKIN 
io er ia 
YOUR HOME 


RS HAD 
TUCK SO Hi, ats) AND SO 
LONG ON THE Ape OF 
SILKIN'S GAN 


CAL! 
PERS 
SOUT FIVE, 
LES BACK/ 


OKED BACK AND 


0 
-l 
2 
b§ 
9 
a 
Ba 


— 
buRsvers... 


ING. 
RECOGNISE. Meee 


R'S HARD CLI 
OF THE 
P CAS SWUNG 
IP POSITION 


Be es 


hid 
OVER THE TOP 


CLAY AN 


Al 

WI 
ONCE 
RISE 
OF | 
FO 


ERE ABLE Ti 
F TO TAI 
fe AN AMBL 


FTER AN 


Us 
ZENG 


EI COVER, CLAY 


YASON'S QU UT_HAD MADE! 

SOSFRE CASE VON wie 
HoT STRUCK PETE'S HORSE-AS 
HE ANIMAL FELL, JASON 

DRAGGED PETE CLEAK ee 


THEY'RE uP 
ERE. +o 
BEHIND j 
THOSE 4 
BOULDERS... P 


AIMING CAREFULLY, MORRIS SENT SHOT AFTER SHOT CRASHING INTO THE 
LOOSE ROCK AND THIN SOIL CLINGING TO THE BLUFF SIDE.+. 


AS THE TREE QUIVERED AND SHOOK, BOTH THUGS MADE A DASH FOR [gl 
THE FRIGHTENED HORSES, ONE OF WHICH HAD BROKEN FREE. BUT IR 
CAS REACHED HIS HORSE « + o RX ae = 
Ow =o Y 
_ 4 


CLAY BROKE COVER IN & PLUNGING RUSH. THROWING LEAD AT PETE AND 
JASON A OULD THUMB THE HAMMER. « « 


BUT JASON, SLUGS KICKING UP AS MORRIS MOUNTED UP AND 
SPITEFUL DUST FLURRIES ALL SET O 7 TOCATCH THE PEN EEING 
AROUND HIM,STOOD UP CALMLY PERSE, PETE WENT 

AND DROPPED CLAY WITH A SECANING | &os PINNED UNDER 


OUTLAW CLEAR ANO ROUG'! LINTED TH 


WHEN MORRIS GOT BACK WITH THE HORSES, PETE HAD DRAGGED 
wie WOUNDED Sp iE MAN'S 
BROKEN LEGS... 


DON’T LEAVEME W HE'S RIGHT, JASON 5 
HERE TO DIB.e. BURN ITE WE CAN'T. 
VLL TALK / TELL } JUST LEAVE HIM. 
YOU EVERYTHING! | GOT a ANTS HIM 


WE 


WE DON'T HAVE 
TO DO EITHER... 
LOOK WHAT'S 

s COMING! 


OU GIVE THIS BADER : 
HART AT THE FLYING-2 
RANCH, AND FE Wit 

Steen : 


CONFIDENT THAT THE OLD = AIN'T 
NOKAMI WOULO FULFILL Ems TNE GAS 


HIS PROMISE, JASON AN OF | YEAH... KIND OF 
Pers SPED ON WITH THE, HE POSSE/ Yrige mye THEY 
TCHASE.CAL AND ARK SOON Mee, BOE A cu 

OTTED THEM oe 2 2 IT'S TWO LES i) 
NS 
e/, 
= if } 
0, 
) 
SS 
Mid = 
> Ses 
Wiig igs 


ONLY SLIGHTLY WORRIED SY THE PERSISTANT PAIR ON THEIR 
MEEL6,CAL'S CUNNING 
WITH B CHUCKE WS, \ IG IGRAIN WORKED FAST WHEN THEY MET UP 


ATCH HOW YO! Di 
(Asgard arc aN 
ROUGH, AN' 


THE CANYON: Mist! 
HERD COMIN’ THe 
THE a3 
PUSHING 'EM 
IGHTY HARD... 


THE’ ESSED ON INTO THE CANYON ARK'S BACKWARD 
EraNCES ECAME WORRIED, BUT CAL ONLY (<i) 


AS SOON AS CAL. SIGHTED cee OES 
OF THE ONCOMING HERD, HE TURNE! 
HIS HORSE OFF THE RAIL oe GREED 
IT DP THE STEEP SHALE SI 


HERS THEY COME | LET's 
GET OFF Alle ve 6 


eee 


HEAD UP THE SLOPE/C/MON/ 


Stabe te Fe HERD. 
* AND cru : 


wee 

SH MORRIS NS 
AND P&STE BENEATH . 
A THOUSAND Wy é 
THUNDERING HOOVES, < We 
; ese HOLD IT! e = NS 
~ FA Honey THE ) AS iY ONS 

\ BiS8 eng / 


EAVY S. E BAGS BOUNCED 
IND SciS Back DOWN Tre ROCKY 
SLOPE AND ARK OVERC 

GREED, WENT AFTER THEM > « « 


SReN ae (Er aly ar ee Brees Geno | 
CHIPS BS A erERING FROM. THEIR WIDE HORNS! 


cy 


" 


THEY MUST 

HAVE 

THAT HERD. LET'S 
wo! 


AS MORRIS ANC PETE TU 
THEIR HORSES, THE HERD CAME 
CHARGING THROUGH THE CANYON, 


ODUST-CHOKED TURMOIL THAT FOLLOWED, PETE SHOWED 


IN 
Maines, 3. THAT HE KNEW CATTLE,AND THAT HE WAS IGNORANT OF FEAR. 


AN HOUR, DUE LATER, THE HERD HALTED. ACHING ALL OVER AND HALF-CHOKED 
TRAIL "BS86 Se 


IE TWO OF THEM RECEIVED THE ADMIRING THANKS 


ER CONTRO! SIGHT OF A BROUGHT BACK TO 
WEN’ JASON PETE A RUSH OF OF MEMORIES IS 
age CANVON Te To MURDERED FOLKS. “He B DIsHOUNTED 
Rr WOLSTERED GUNTS 
IT's SILKIN. 
HOLD IT, 
IT MUST P-] PETE Pars 
NT ho. -NO! 
Meanie! 
SILKINE 
or “ 
" 
\ 


UA) eh) 


}| 


MORRIS HELD PETE BACK UNTIL HIS RAGE 
HAO COOLED, THEN EXPLAINED TO THE 
PUZZLED TRAIL BOSS AS THE 

a ARK OVER ooe 


i OL COOK 


OLD CAMP COOK SAID HE THOUGHT 
ARK PAG “SEVERAL, RUSHES mee. Sno 


= 
ASE RUNK DON'T 


Sf BuT 
ie DOES... 
STO 


ay 


Grapters. Last OF The ond 
KRIS AND PETE 
ELI, GET 


SURE WAS GOOD. 
OLD TIMER, BUT 
THANKS, NO 
Moke. We GOT 
TO BE RIDING! 


Basrae Shad en FOR WHAT May A HAS 
NE FOR HIM ANDO HIG HERD 
TRAC Boss. CAVE PETE PERO HORSE, 
ND JASON TIS SOLEMN WORD... 


THE STAMPEDE OVER, CAL CALLOUSLY ABANDONED HIS ets 
PARTNER AND WITH HALE THE MONEY sua CRESSOC Soe 
THE BORDER... 


iSeeree BReeO Ss POST ant OF HONE 
BY AHA TAKING NO oO cnaNces 


RECOGNISED ONE OF ee OWN RIND, LING deED TO Son 
THEM Boys ¢ Vr MIGHT COME AFTER HIN 
THEE THEY 


EE Markey 
NCE is WELL 


S FOR 
BUT IF SOMEBODY 
DOES COME «> 


WHEN CAL. HAD GONE, THE HALF-BREED TRACER GRUNTED INSTRUCTIONS 
TO THE THREE APACHE BUCKS «. -_ 
é ier 2 : 


SOON, MAYBE TWO 
HES AU ete 
THE aver. 


MORRIS APPROACHED THE 

CRABING F POST WARILY, AT i plex Ge 
HALE-BREEO, AND HIS ] PeTE.| WOULON'T 
SHAOY REPUTATION ¢ « » D. 


MORRIS DID NOT EXPECT THE TRUTH...-ANO 
HE DID NOT GET IT, BUT HIS QUICK 
PICKED OUT THE SIGNS OF CA 


LOOK, 1 TOLD You 

ALEEARY, NOBODY, 

NOW, YOU WANT TO 
SOMETHIN’ ? 

OTHERWISE, 

'M BUSY... 


US VISIT. a. 


e's 


MORRIS KNE! THE TWO THEY PRESSED ON To THE RIO 
WHISKY GLASKES, ANID THE GRBNDE BG THEY SIGHT 
MARKS OF ASINGLE SHOD THE RIVER AT DUSK, CAL SILKIN 
HORSE, THAT THE HALF BREED HAD ALREADY CROSSED OVER INTO 
WAS LYING | MEXIO. : 


SILKIN 
THERE xs 


DAWN, THREE A 
BN TEIR CAMPS 
T4 


THE APACHE Si TS THUDDED 

\ THE BLAN “WRAPPED 
TARGETS, THEN T! RUSHED 
OOWN THE SLOPE TO MAKE 

T 2 FINAL [4 ‘Sese 


INARY RIDER THE APACHES HAD BEEN SENT TO 
JASON MORRIS. HE AND PETE WERE 


CK 


R1 
| THOUGHT MA) 
E'O BE Geryin . 
A VISIT? - 
Y ae 
¥ “4 = 


~ 


Laz 


ede a: 


ID, IN THE EARLY 


MORRIS ANP PETE BOUND THE BEATEN APACHES ANI Darcrre 


LIGHT OF DAWN, PREPARED TO STRIKE CAMP AND M 
THEM RED DEVILS SURE WILL 
FORE THEY 


Weiser ar OF THAT! 
DER WHO PUT THEM 


ud 


un 
a 


JASON, KNEW THAT ONCE OVER THE RIVER THEY WERKE BEYOND HELP 
FROM THE LAW, OR ANY KIND OF HELP. ce 


WELL, PETE... 
FROM HERE ON 


ug 


ASQ 


JASON KNEW pears SILKIN, eee) HIMSELF Now SAFE FROM PURSUIT, 
WOULD HEAD Fo! E TOWN OF LA CROSSE TO ZEST UP AND SPENG 


iit OTe 
~“Tl.eeen< 
2 == 


PUZZLED, PETE FOLLOWED JASON UNTIL THEY REACHED A LITTLE 
RANCH A MILE OR SO OFF THE MAIN LA CROSSE TRAIL ..- } 


DIOS! ROSA..- 
COME Arar et 
> SER WH 


: TWO HOUR: ‘T OUPLE OF * s* 
ENP Niel 'S LATER, AC LE PEON 1 MADE 


THE COUSTY HELL-TOWN © 


EI® WAY | 
CROSSE! 


MIGHT NO” 
SILKIN'S. 


56 


LA CROSSE WAS A NOTORIOUS BOLT-HOLE FOR WANTED MEN, AND 
THERE, SILKIN WAS AMONGST HIS OWN KIND. -- 


RINK, AMIGOS . DRINK A 
BBY PLENTY Mone WHERE pe 
ens). THIS COMES FROM: ; 
: \ 


aT Swe. BAR, MORRIS SPOKE TO THE CANTINA 


— 
Seac' ISH GRINGO, 
He zig SYS 


A GOLD PIECE CHANG! 
rg A ert Ae Bed 
THE’ NUMBER OF © Leis 


Be Bedi 
Roo 


ONCE. IN THE ROOM, MORE ec SeAE| 
WORK... FAST. HE TO! 
BLACE APART, UNTIL coe 


eee 


GF 
', 


WATCHED SILKIN FOLLOW 
mS SRSON UP BUT,AS MORRIS HAD 
TOLD HIM, HE DID NOTHING TO 
INTERVENE, .. 


WASON MO speep Ff 
-AS HE E: 


ij ap 
OF A STRIKIN RATE 
WHi 0, HE ING TH 


WITHUALL HIS MIGHT, ARID GAL ts 
SHOT BLASTED WILD... > 


WAS AT GRI 
SIC AT. 


OR IS 


SILKIN CRASHED 
AGAINST, THE. 1 


SPLINTERING ” 
Lite MKFCHINOOD. 


oo 


C7] 


AS SILKIN'S NEW FRIENDS 
RAMBLED TOHELP HIM 
Peres VOICE RANG OUL). 


N j LS 


2\l 
di 
/ 


' 
HOLD iT/ ‘ 
A Pier han a6 f u 
MAKE A l g 
MOV! 


aoe RABBLE LOOKED INTO THE STEBLY Ss SF THE TWO 
ETERMINED AND cio THAT TH 4. NOT KNOWN 
SILKIN LONG MAR AE eS eon HIM. $ 
. S Sew GET HIM OUTSICE.AND ON 
: ay 73 Bis KORSe. Pere.) 
Moe SOME 


IS 
THING 


AS PETE WAS LOADING 
THE DAZED AN 
D DOWN 


MEXICAN WAS WAITING AT THE EDGE OF TOWN WITH 
art AS THE MANHUNTERS HUSTLEO UP WITH 
ER oa 


| bs p 


Th 
ata) reel 


AS PETE ANC JASON 
RIPPED OFF THEIR 
CISGUISES, THE 
XICAN DE AGOOCP AS 
1B OF BINDING SILKIN | 
TO HiS SADSLE HORN. 


TWO DAYS LATERE 
They WERE Back 
IN-GALENA CITY. 


WITH THE SHAY BROTHERS REUNITED. 
AND SILKIN IN JAIL AWAITING HIS JUST 
DESERTS, JASON'S JOB WAS DONE... 


THIS BANK REW 
JASON.-- Ve 4 
¥ RS. WE C 
zee YOU DONE 
ENOUGH FOR US 
ALREADY. 


YOU BA H 
BOY: ‘ACK.NB GOOD L 


| MORRIS DIO NOT STOP TO ARGUE . THERE WAS WORK WAITING AT THE 
FLYING-2Z ANO HE HAD BEEN TOO LONG AWAY FROM IT. 


ReEAL BIG 
RAN, MIKE coe 


1 


rd; Pee 2 } 
Ld aware Adi 
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af 


THIS 15 THE STORY OF A HUNDRED-DOLLAR BILL. OF THE TRAIN 


OF OISASTER IT SEEMED TO LAY FOR 


ITS SHORT BUT EVENTFUL LIFE. 


t 
ALL .WHO HANDLED IT_IN 
OF THE TROUBLE ir vied uP 


FOR A WANDERING COWBOY... BEFORE. /7 DIED AN LINNATURAL 
DEATH «00 — ee 


Cuptr1 Easy Money 


[THIS car REALLY BEGAN WHEN THORPE NOLAN TOOK THE agg 
TRAIL nA. SATTERING RAINSTORM, WH THAT CRUMPLED HAT OF HIS 
CRAMME T A_SAUNTYs aE AZES TILT ON HIS CRREFHES HEAD.. 


THERE SURE: WERE TIMES WHEN _A MAN FELT ENT Tee ye) CUSS THE 
wet TO HIGH (HEAVEN AND Fae AO THAT THOR! N EVER 

TOOK A LOT TO RILE Hi AND HAD AN AFFEC 1ON FOR 
THIS AAT LAND EVEN IN ITS moet WAYWARD MOODS... 


CAN YOU BEAT_THAT / 
-BROKEN AXLE aa IN THE 


Witt wee ge Te iT WAS DIFFERENT. HE i Ora NO LOVE 
OF THE Wi IN ANY OF MOOD. HE HAD NO LOVE FOR 
ceeds eter BARRING EASY MONEY. NOR ANYONE — BARR! RING 


eee 


17S EN a MA 
BLOW His STACK Er A 
BURNS YO A 


E APPLIED Perr keic TO THE 


PRACTUR RED AXLE, USING’ A PICKET-- = 
ROPE AND TOLIGH LIMBS CUT:FROM 


NOT TOO MUCH OF A 
PROBLEM HERE, FRIEND. : 
BLE SOON HAVE THAT BUSTED 
ican XED AND THE RIG 

AGAIN f g 


THEY RESUMED THEIR JOURNEY, EXCHANGING NAMES AS_ THEY WENT ON 
THEIR WAY. PRETTY SOON THE\RAIN LET UP AND THE SUN BLEARED 
LOUT DIMLY DRENCHED LAND. 


ON THE 


= 
| EARN MY LIVELIHOOD 
PRINTING — HAND-BILLS 
so VE A iy 
BACK 


BY THE TIME THEY REACHED BRAZITO A DEYING i a WHIPPING 
OUST OFF THE STREETS. grees BOOKED IN AT THE TOWN’S HOTEL, 
‘THEN HE REACHED UNDER T TARPAULIN AND BEGAN TOTING THE 
COM OMPONENTS OF His ALE PRINTING OUTFIT... 

sea Cems q A 


You HANDLE E THAT 
Ee as LIKE_IT. WAS 
PRECIOUS 
BRAD 


Pave amea MISTER Baa 


SOON THORPE | NOLAN WAS 

HE HOTEL. HE HAD 
TH, AND. WHEN HE ORESSED, 

BiscoM VERED HE HAD MISLAID HIS 


LINGERING OUTSIDE THE HOTEL 
NOLAN INVESTIGATED THE STATE — 
OF HIS FUNDS. TWENTY BUCKS 

RID RIE COULD LIVE YIN STYLE 
Fon A DAY OR 


ZE, REACHED DROWSILY FOR A KEY | 
RONG KEY, THOUGH THORPE 


7 Z| 1 


4 


THE TURNED TO TRY ROOM NUMBER 
SX. HE HAD THE RIGHT KEY FOR IT, 
rere Viecce THE WRONG: OO IT 
AND RIGHT THEN. BRADLEY WAS IN 
NO MIND TO WELCOME ANY 
INTRUSION... 


HeRE’S “OS 
WHERE | START 
- TAKING ONE MO! 
HICK TOWN FOR 
A RIDE / 


rae A BILL FROM THAT 
AS NO 


THE SELF: P SATISFIED SMIRK _| 
IDDENL 


WAS 
Y WIPEO F THE SWINDLER'S 

HE MEARD THE GRATING OF A 

HE CREAK OF DOOR-HING 

: ID SPUN_ROUND TO SEE Thi 

NOLAN SIEPANG INTO THE 


iF Cine ApoLE HAD USED HIS HEAD THORPE NOLAN WOULD HAVE BACKED 

T APOLOGETICALLY, ere sera TING NOTHING, BUT FRIGHT pei etass THE 
COUNTERRS ITER INTO PETUOUS ACTION. HE CONJURED A L : 
WEL FROM ONDER HIS JACKET, CUT LOOSE WITH IT LiKE A 


E 
FLUNG THE DERRINGER AT 

THORPE NOLAN AND WHEELED 
FOR THE OPEN = 


ey 
BRADLE Ee WHAT: "3 
THIS ALL ABOLIT 


ROOF, AND SUD > 
-DOWN THE STEEP ik 
SLANT OF IT... 


HE SHOT OUT_INTO_ BRAZITO’S MAIN 
STREET AT HIGH SPEED— CLEAR OVER 
HIS RIG — AND SLAP IN FRONT OF A 
Hi ANCH - eerily BOWLING 


RON 


UNDED BUABLEY, rH 
IAGON BUMPED SICKENINGLY. Ses: “THE 
OFESIDE WHEELS CHURNED (Ove HIM. 


HE Y LIKE A GHEE: Ce 7, 

Ceecain ee HIS cry COrHES yg 
ISHEVELLED BOOY ol 

INA BOIL OF Bust oF. 


CAME RUNNING INTO THE STREET, AMONG THEM BRAZITO’S 
PUTY i ge HE WAS THE FIRST TO REACH BRADLEY—AND 
HE ONLY TO SEE WHAT WAS CLLITCHED IN BRADLEY'S HAND... 


awe NOTHING " 
1 COULD DO / 


A HUNDRED-DOLLAI 
BILL / BROTHER WHOEVER 
YOU WERE YOU'VE GOT NO 

USE FOR THIS Now / = 


ee Woy 


Chapter 2 Bill of Death 


MATT GILROY. BLANCHED. HE KNEW HE HAD SS NOT BEEN AT FAULT. 
roe ALSO KNEW THERE WAS A PARTICULAR REASON WHY IT 
AAIGH iT GO HARO WITH FIM ANY INQUIRY THAT WAS HELD... 
SS 


i WASN'T TO BLAME 4 
THE MAN SUDDENLY SEEMED 
OUT OF NOWHERE / 4 


wane ak HERE, JUST 
DOWN_THIS. ST! GER 
AND KLE ay MISTER t 
a ‘ 


12 
BLED a OF THE are AT THAT MOMENT. HE WAS 


THORPE NOLAN AM 

FRESH FROM A SCRUTINY OF BRADLEY'S ROOM. IT HAD GIVEN HIM 
‘MORE THAN AN INKLING OF THE ERSIERNER'S REAL .TRADE... 
OU MIGHT. LIKE a 

EAL AT = 


To” THIS. 
IF IT?S WHAT 1 THINK IT IS, 
te de THERE ENGRAVING FoaTe Hf 


WAS OD. HE AND Hee RUNNING OFF INDRED-~ 
CALLED HIMSEL LE A R BILLS / WHO ARE YOU ? 
R, BUT— HERE'D you GET THIS 


OW NM C7 Zales eg 


HIS STORY MADE 5 EVENT 
BRIEFLY ne NOLAN 2 .DLEY'S DE ATH BUT 7 


NO- 
COUNTERRE! TER “AIMSELE coo 
no B 


STA BRADLEY'S 
aE ed 


LN 


aN 


Le OSE 


a 
O 


Be 


GILROY’S mg at ar HAD A SPECIAL iT SE 1D LIKE THORPE NOLAN 


WAS IN DEMAND. BUT HE WAS 
NOT ONE TO BE HUSTLED... 


GENTS, IT'S 
tO HAVE TWO MEN 
ON EACH OTHER’S 


ASSAGE. AND 
A erie TO TAKING A GOOD’ 
LOOK AROUND FIRST. ; 


/ 


| 
ID ACRES, WITH 
THOUSAND 


\ FIFTEEN 
HEAD OF CATTLE 7 


HE WENT BACK INTO THE HOTEL 
WITHOUT GIVING A DECISION. LE! 
ALONE WITH VO » GILROY 
LOOKED AT THE OTHER RANCHER 
BITTERLY... 
THIS AIN'T THE 
FIRST TIME YOU'VE 
OUTBID ME WHEN 
PVE TRIED TO GET 

NU TO WORK FOR 


CONTROL THAT 
WATER-HOLE ON 
MY LAND 


AROUN! 
OIED BEFOR 
an . DEA 


GILROY SWUNG ANGRILY AWAY FROM VOGEL, JUST AS KRAMER CAME OUT 
OF THE HOTEL. THE DEPUTY WAS CHEWING ON HIS LOWER LIP--AND 
FINGERING THE PHONEY BILL THAT WAS BURNING A HOLE IN-HIS 


ea qT 7, 


THE SHERI 
Sy 


“THAT'S FOR THE 
SED / CIRCUIT JUDGE TO SAY 
WHEN HE GETS AROUND 
TO HEARING THE CASE 


HAWKES RAKED DIRTY FINGERNAILS 


Su 5 
SHARPENED INTEREST AS HE SAW 
THE DEPUTY FUMBLING WITH WHAT 
APPEARED TO BE A BANKNOTE... 


; | HAD SOMETHING 
IMPORTANT TO DO_IN. BRAZITO. 
CAN'T DOIT HERE IN THE 
‘LOCK-UP / 


HE 
iE | 


TO WORK BY LAMPLIGHT. Nf 
HE HAD FINISHED, HE SETTLED 
DOWN EAD THE LOCAL NEWS| 


TO R 
IN THE BRAZITO BUGLE... 


z ; L rm 


SSS 


SS 


SANA 


ONS 


CORRE 
SS 


cS 


es 


THE oleae GUN-SLINGER 
ER TOA 


aNore MADE ag) THROW. THE’ LOOP DROPPED OVER KRAMER’S 
HEAD. ECO! KES WRENCHED IT TAUT. THE DEPUTY 
ROUSED™ "ue WITH A CRY EAN. WAS STRANGLED AT BIRTH... 


DRAGGING ON THE MAKESHIFT ROPE, HAWKES PULLED THE TOTTERING 
FIGURE OF THE LAWMAN BACK AGAINST THE BARS OF THE CELL... 
= : =| 7 


| 


Ww NS 
A\ 


KANER'S STR 7 NOW TAKE OUT THE KEY | 

AS HE pot SIHe ™ RC ran 
{= a Y Py . 

OWN GUN-MUZZLE |. AY KEEP IT IN YOURS POCKET / 

IN HIS SPINE... . SS 


UNNI 
Wi” 


\~ 


\\\ 
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ITHE DEPUTY OBEYED..AS THE 
KEY Serres TO THE evr OF 
KES SWUNG 


THE CELL, SO HAW 
UP TNE GURY AND TAPPED 
KRAMER SMARTLY OVER THE 
SKULL». 


APPEARS LIKE 
HEAVY-HANDED Wi NEN 1s 
ple 


ae SLINGER LET HIMSELF QUT 
IS PRISON. HE SAW KRAMER STIR, 
8 DECIDED Hi IT THE. 
CAWMAN HARD ENOUGH. 
ERROR HE WAS QUICK TO REMEDY. oe 


THIS QUGHT 
TO FIX YOU REAL GOOD, j 
MISTER DEPUTY / 


N-BUTT gee Se DOWN WITH BONE 
WAS STILL AS 


19 


IPPED_OUT INTO THE ere THE STREET WAS EMPTY, BUT WHEN HE 
WAS ALMOST ABREAST OF THE HOTEL A TALL: FIGURE STEPPED OUT ON 
ITS' PORCH FOR A BREATH OF AIR... THORPE NOLAN... 


Howoy / Vd! sure / ¥ 
NigeT / “gah A FINE NIGHT / 4a - 
we : . . EFAe 
SP B —— 
(a fs 
4 x ‘ = — 


ae] 


\ J = 


Ame, 


HAWKES WALKED ON, TRYING TO LOOK SiNrcaeT THORPE NOLAN 
GLANCED AFTER HIM’ WITH A MERE PASSING INTEREST. THEY WOULD 
NOT MEET AGAIN, THESE TWO. YE ET THEIS OESTINIES WERE TO BE 
LINKED IN THE STRANGEST WAY... 


HURRY IT UP, WILL YOU P \ 3 
GET THAT, PLUG OF MINE HITCHED be 
5 BUGGY, 1 DON'T WANT To J 
a  ineye sae | 
FOR MY RANCH / ww > | = \ 
votet yeu Ren ee 
; a 
p<) HELP ME /. Ze he os 
° 
re 
< Ss 
- re, 
: 4 R k 
: v) 


THE GUNMAN 
HE PICKED A ‘SPOT TO WAIT 
RANCHER SHOWED UP IN HIS 


OUT TO 
FAR. AS tM CONC 
GET NO SADDLE-HORSE FROM ME / 


THE OTHER TRIED TO ARGUE. 
VOG Tr 


HIM WITH THE WHIP, THEN DROVE [ef 
ON AS THE GUN-SLINGER P 
PRANCED AWAY WITH A LIVID 

WEAL ON HIS CHEEK... 


BY THUNDER, 
IF WE WEREN'T SO _. 
CLOSE TO TOWN I'D PUT 
A SLUG THROUGH 
YoU / 


" A | 4 J 

TW , 
NIE NS Far ne 
\S ee 


EFT TO HIS OWN DEVICES, DAN HAWKES PLODDED SAVAGELY ALONG 
IN A COUPLE OF HOURS HE CAME TO A SMALL RANCH-HOUSE ANDO 
OF OUT-BUILDINGS ---THE GILROY PLACE ; a 


LEASTWAYS, 
!'VE GOT MEA 
HORSE / 


LT ijt — 
LU pee eee CCC 


HE PICKED A MOUNT FOR HIMSELF, SADDLED IT. HE WAS ao IT TOWARDS ff 
ual DOORS WHEN A SHADOW PELL ACROSS THE, THRESHOLD... 


WHAT'S : BACK UP/ > 
A GOING ON, KAY DON'T TRY ANYTHING OP 
oceans: I'LL LET YOU HAVE IT/ 4 


TT GILROY DIDN'T CARRY A GUN--FOR 
eGOS GEASON. SLOWLY HE LIFTED HIS 


HANDS TO SHOULOER-LEVEL... 
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‘GILROY COULD ONLY PRODUCE. A WALLET, NOT FAT ENOUGH FOR HAWKES'S| 
LIKING. BUT HE CAUGHT IT AS GILROY TOSSED IT TO HIM, AND HE TUCKED 
IT AWAY, INTENDING TO EXAMINE IT LATER... 


STAND CLEAR, co an OON'T 
TRY TO SADDLE-UP AND FOLLOW 
ME IF YOU'RE FIXING TO STAY HEALTHY. 
"MW RIGHT HANDY WITH A SIX-SHOOTER, 


agar LEFT AT A FAST rhe HE alerts SOUTH AND HIT DESERT. IT 
AS A COUNTRY CRAWLING SANDS AND SHIFTING TUMBLEWEED, ALL 
AsTig IN A WIND his WAS NEOMING UP. NDEEP IN THE WASTELAND'S 


BARREN HEART, HE HALTED... 
PP 


TAKE A LOOK. 
INSIDE THAT 
WALLET / 


HE WAS DUE FOR A DISAPPOINTMENT. BUT THAT HUNDRED-OOLLAR BILL 
IT CONTAINED ONLY A LETTER. NO BROUGHT 

Sree STILL, HE_HAOQ_ THAT 
BANKNOTE HE'D TAKEN OFF Kr, 


HAWKES THE REVERSE OF 


HE POKED IT INTO THE WALLET FOR IT CORKSCREWED THE OUSr. 
|SAFE-KEEPING..- FROM THE DESERT'S SURFACE. THE 
a SLEEPING MAN'S STOLEN BRONC 
MAYBE THIS . GREW RESTIVE 
HUN ' 2 5 


see 
~ 


T HARSH, DRY WIND WAS SWEEPING ACROSS THE WASTES IN - 
FOLD VIOLENCE. ars MOANING VOICE CARRIED WITH IT A THICKENING 
CLOUD OF SAND-BLAST, LIKE A FETID BREATH FROM SOME DEMO 

Z _— 


ISUDDENLY DAN HAWKES WAS WIDE AWAKE. HE ere SURGING TO HIS 
FEET-- UP INTO A CHOKING FOG OF DUST THAT FIL iS MOUTH AN 
|NOSTRILS, CLOGGING HIS EYES BLINDINGLY. : = 


[RHE DUST-STORM. SWALLOWED THE PONY. HE SD ook a wae Iv 
FUTILE, SHAMBLING GAIT. PRESENTLY HE Ew PuURSU 
HOPELESS. ALL HE COULD DO WAS TO BACK- TRACK OVER re ovseer 


000 are pris 


ee eS Ge 


THE STORM SCOURGED THE 


BUT 
LAND WITH UNRELENTING FEROCITY. 
HALF- SUF FOCATED 


WORLD. Bic Ee TING ou tp 
HIM NO GUIDANCE E COL 

SEE IT, COULD ONLY REEL 7% 
MOUNTING HEAT... 


TO DEATH. 


..50 CLOSE, TOO, TO THE 


HE SOON age Bee HIMSELF IT WAS 
NO MIRAGE. THE HUNDRED-DOLLAR 
ead FOUND IN it WAS NO MIRAGE 


T WHA 
ECK >? HE WAS READ 

FOR A ‘TEMPORARY JOB WITH HIGH Ae ee 

PAY AT VOGEL'S OUTFIT... 


Chater3 Jailbird 


HIM. THe NAME AND NODRESS OF 
Oy BLACE 
iS ROUTE, HE DECIDED 
TO STOP. OFF THERE. BUT UNDER 
THAT. CLUMP OF THORNY BRUSH 
A HIDDEN DANGER LURKED:.. 


iN DEADLY RATTLESNAKE. 


I OF ITS PRESENCE 
HE SINISTER CHATTER 
HORNY. RINGS ON ITS 


S THE 
i) 


THE BEST OF TIMES... 


BEA ta 


ff iM 
Behan et! 


iG is “A: 
* Uf; clit 
‘le | >>, 


D ; 
ad ey 
=~ 


ex 


NOLAN HAD A SWIFT IMPRESSION _OF| 
R ING -- OF THE 
WICKED, GL 
HE ROLLED 
LATE. /7 STRUCK... 


HIS FINGERS HAD CLAMPED SPASMODICALLY ON HIS ARM, WHERE 
THE SERPENT’S FANGS HAD SUNK HOME. NOW HE AB 
HIS = TO BAI 5 ID DARTING VUNGE Oo gan por 


FORTY-FIVE BAULK: A SECON 
SINUOQUS NECK, THE GUN JOLTED INTO ACTION WITH A DEARENING : 


BLAST... 


HE DUG INTO HiS WOUND WITH A 
KNIFE-BLADE, STEP LING eran 


ACT 

THE TRAILS EDGE. 
QUIVERED FOR AN INSTANT, 
THEN LAY STILL... 


THAT?S ABOUT ALL I : 
CAN DO. IF 1 DON’T PASS 
OUT PRETTY SOON, THEN 
| GUESS PLL KNOW I'VE 
~ DONE. ENOUGH ./ 


THORPE NOLAN DIDN’T PASS OUT. REMOUNTING HIS TREMBLING PONY 
HE RODE ON HIS WAY AND WAS STILL UPRIGHT IN THE SADDLE WHEN HE 
ARRIVED AT GILRO RANCH. THERE HE HANDED OVER THE WAL 


aa ez —s 


HE POCKET-BOOK’S MINE ALL. 
IT WAS STOLEN FROM ME 


GILROY RETURN 

THE HUNDRED- : 
DOLLAR BILL TO WS) 
THORPE NOLAN } 


IT WAS CLEAR FROM VOGEL’S FIRST WORDS THAT 
HE WAS NOT THERE ON A COURTESY CALL... 


DON'T TELL ME YOU'RE 
THINKING OF SIGNING ON WITH 
THIS CHARACTER Me IN 


GRANT VOGEL. SPOKE JEERINGLY. 
AT. NE SAME TIME HE JERKED 
Be ons ‘Ce Ngan THE 


VE AS 
ENIGOER... oe WHO AO WHA 


OU WER CAN'T 

SAY I'M PART! WAL TO HAVING & DIRTY 

Ticket -OP-LEA AVE MAN FOR A 
NEIGHBOUR, GILROY / 


W.W.P.L.—36 


jVOGEL’S EYES SPARKED. IN A GILROY RECOVERED HIS BALANCE, 


SUDDEN GUST OF BRUTAL parce BUT BACKED OFF. AT THAT Lia 
HE_HIT Sane SAVAGELY ACROS: INSTINCT OF A BULLY SEEMED TO 
MOUTH WITH THE BACK OF SWELL Soe iy VOGEL. HE 
: UNWOUND A LOOPING BLOW THAT 
HAD ALL His WEIGHT BEHIND IT, 
AND THE ADDED a SOFA 
SADISTIC FEROCITY.. 


GILROY, IF YOU'RE Hi 
A_MA LJ 
FROM NOBODY —~ 
WHAT YOU'VE BEEN / 


"LL LEARN YOU 


TO 
KEEP A re Moraes IN 
YOUR HEAD W YOU 
asi Ve Sour, BETTERS, 


STAMPED FORWARD TO 
ORINE AT HIS RIBS WITH 
HIS BOOT... 


1T WAS NO CONCERN OF THORPE 
NOLAN'S, BUT IT WENT AGAINST 
THE GRAIN TO SEE A MAN SO 


THE 

SWUNG ITS RUMP IN PL 
NCATTLEMAN AND KNOCKED HIM 

SPRAWLING... : 


ANT VOGEL ROSE UP SNARLING. SUT_AN UNDERLYING TAUTNESS IN 

ORPE NOLAN'S AMIABLE, LONG-JAWED FACE HELD THE BIG RANCHER 

CHECK, THE MAN’S RAMROD PULLED BACK, TOO, HE SAW A DANGER, 
SIGNAL IN THORPE’S MILD BLUE EYES... 


ee 
NO 


HIM FOR WHAT HE 
 JAILBIRD ON PAROLE 


VOGEL BOTTLED UP HIS WRATH, GILROY BIT HIS LIP THERE WAS A 

CLIMBING ON TO HIS HORSE, HE HUNTED EXPRESSION IN HIS EYES. 
ROM WHICH HE YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND, 

COME UNTED UU! ED ON CONDITION t 


. .b i 
| DION'T SAY | WOULD. 
SYITS NOT THAT I LAY STORE 
f Ou wien otal FOUND 


MAN, GILROY. 

HAVE’ MUCH 

SOMEBODY ‘THAT WON'T, 
STICK UP FOR HIMSELF / 


¥ os REFORM T [a] IN nf Or LOSING 
MAN ANXIOUS TO ‘O Be NST ANY 


Lu 
BEEVES AND SELL ‘EM. THEN! CAN 4 
MEET ied Aang INSTALMENT ON A 


Chater 4 Wild Herd 


THAT WAS HOW THORPE NOLAN AME 
TO egal ON A PAY, COM sane ae LESS 
RANGE" AT A MODEST mG 


HIRTY BUCKS 
& MONTH. CHASING FRISKY. STRAYS 
WITH THE SILK MANILA ROPE HE 
FAVOURED, AND THE MORNING GLORY 
‘LOOP THAT WAS HIS PRERERENCE 
AS A NOOSE... 


IT WAS LONG, HARD AND Sates. WORK Oe eas THE 


SCATTERED BEEVES. WORK THAT SPREAD Ovi MAN ANO 
MANY MILES OF COUNTRY. BUT AT LAST THE GATHER WAS "FINISHED, 
AND GILROY AND NOLAN WERE READY FOR THE DRIVE... 


TAKE !T 
SEEN MA Boner 
WANT TO SWEAT 

THE FAT, OMe 
"EM / 


ROSWELL CITY WAS eo Meee: EAREST POINT ON THE RAIL~ 
AN WE OF CATTLE-BUYERS,. NERE GILROY WOULD HAVE NO 
OIFFICULTY IN SELLING THE roc - BUT HOSTILE EYES WAT. EO THAT 

HERD AS IT STARTED ACROSS THE RANGE... 


PI IR DISTANCE, VOGEL AND WALDRON PLAYED SHADOW_TO 
THE Die ven By EAA SK THE eee HAD BEEN DRIFTED TWELVE 


THE DROVE 
MILES NEARER THE RAILHEAI 


WE'LL B YEP, PLL TAKE THE | “& 
ROSWELL BY THE WEEK-END, FOUR HOUR WATCH IE YOU ¥ 
SOU HiT THE SACK. YOU 
LOOK TUCKERED OUT/ 


[NOLAN AND GILROY SEPARATED, THE GLOOM DEEPENED OVER THE 
GILROY TO COCOON HMeecr INSIDE - 


THE SKY. FROM THEIR 
COVER, VOGEL AND WALDRON 
pene BIDING THEIR TIME... 
A BUNCH OF STEERS BY NIGHT... : 


LONGER. AS SOON AS 
NOLAN. GOES ay GO OUT THERE 
AND MAKE LIKE A MOUNTAIN CAT. 
| NEVER HE, 


GIVE. any Le yeer 


lie 


ROUND | 
TE HERD, WALDRON 
CREPT FROM THE 


THE LOWING OF THE CATTLE TONED 
HP WITH THORPE -NOLAN’S CROO! 


: ANYTHING MO! 
MELODIOUS THAN HIS, SINGING. 
THEN SUDDENLY THE NIGHT WAS 
PIERCED BY A HIDEOUS CRY... 


THE BEEVES STARTED TO SCRAMBLE 


E MOB OF 
ANIMALS BROKE INTO A FRENZIED 
STAMPEDE... 


- THEYRE Hi 


, IEADED 
STRAIGHT FOR GILROY/ ¥ 
. | DON'T SWING THEM . 


OV. 
MESQUITES TI ery PLED .BY THE ONRUSH -- TO A NIGHT ala wi 
TUMULTUOUS BELLOWING OF THE oat Sal ta STEERS... 


ROLL OUT, 
@ GILROY / FOR PETE'S 
SAKE, ROLL OUT/ THEY'RE 
A- RUNNING / 


MATT GILROY PRIED Bee LOOSE FROM HIS BEDDING IN-A FRANTIC 
me OF -ENERGY. IE GROUND WAS SANCING UNDER HIS FEET 
E MUST HOSE BE 


THORPE NOLAN FORGEO AHEAD OF THE BAWLING MASS OF CATTLE. HE 
SWERVED INTO THE NARROWING GAP BETW! 
AN Wi AS FLOUNDERING 


N THE MADDENED BEEVES 
AND THE M EIR PI 


IF THIS 


HE WORKED THE TRIGGER FIERCELY. HIS OWN LIFE AND MATT GILROY'S 
HUNG ON THE SIX BULLETS IN HIS FORTY-FIVE. IF THEY FAILED To 
CHECK THE STAMPEDE, HE AND HIS HORSE WOULO BE BORNE DOWN-- 


ye 


: ey: TOOK ALL OF THOSE SIX GUNSHOTS 
ew 2 SIDE-TRACK THE LIVING AVALANCHE 
Ne FEAR’ CRAZED ANIMALS ... 


YEAH, AND NOW WE'VE GOT = 
YA TO STOP 'EM SCATTERING EVERY, 
WHICH = WAY / 


THORPE 
UP AND roe Ey 


jE HERD. 
ag RUNNING CLOSE .TO THE Mi M. 
RRED AFTER THEM, FUMBLING FOR FRESH 


CARTRIDGES. oe 


THEY'RE RIP-SNORTIN 
TO THE GILROY RANGE 
MEAN ALL OUR WORK 
: EEXS HAS BEEN WASTED 


HIS AIM WAS TO RACE ALONG THE 
FLANK OF THE DROVE ANO Set 
THE BEEVES MILLING ROUND IN A 
CIRCLE, USING HIS GUN aga hy IF 

WOULD SIMMER 


NEED BE, THEY 

DOWN IF he TIME- HONOURED 
Bins WERE APPLIEO. BUT : 
| BEFORE © COULD CARRY IT OUT A 
BIG EER SED INTO HIS PONY... 


[wir THE BREATH BUFFETED QUT_OF HIM, THORPE NOLAN WENT 

BOUNCING AND SOMERSAULTING DOWN THE SLOPE, HE FETCHED 

UP AT THE FOOT OF IT AND LAY BLINKING AT THE STARS... 
J 


1 WOULDN'T. 
SAY | NEVER FELT 
BETTER / 


A LOOK THAT WAS CLOSE TO 
DESPAIR CROSSED MATT 
GILROY’S FAC 


eee 


A_MOUNTAIN "S 
CAT.+.t GUESS / 


THEY CLIMBED ASTRIDE THEIR HORSES AND RODE UP TO THE MESA. 
IY BEEVES eres _ NO SIGN. SOMBRELY GILROY 


OF THE RUNAW 
TURNED TO RETRIEVE HIS 
AS A_RANCHER, A Tie VM _THROUGH. 
’LL- NEVER. GET MY HERD GATHERED AND 
SOLD IN bh TO MEET THE INSTALMENT ON 

T BANK LOAN NOW / 


GILROY’S ANSWER N's” 
HAND TO HIS HIP-POCKET. HE FISHED 
HUNDRED-OOLLAR BILL... - 


“ALIS Site 


SENT _NOLAI 
NINETY DOLLARS, INCLUDING 
INTEREST ? THEN TAKE THIS. 
THE SHERIF PASSED IT BACK 
TO ME IN BRAZITO LAST NIGHT. 
HE SAID NOI IMED 
IT, AND eee pity | COULD 


THE oe ie ane WAS meCaNT 
ACCEPT IT, KNOWING THORPE NOLAN 
WAS “LEANING HIMSELF FLAT-BRO! 


E TEXAN INSISTED... 


ITs MIGHTY FINE OF YOU 
; L PAY THIS OVER TO 


WwW. 
INDING UP 
THEYRE 


THE 

WE'LL GET BUSY ROU 
THE CATTLE AGAIN. WHEN 
SOLO ILL LET YOU HAVE YOUR 


Vy a 
\\ 


Re 


oN 


ONN 
VNNAS 
S\N 


[THEY CONTINUED ON THEIR WAY, 
KING FOR GILROY'’S 


7 


YOU pices ALL. THAT, WALDRON. 
VE TO SEE GILROY DON'T 
EET fae BANK'S 
YBE HE’LL eee UP. AN 
IF HE WON'T, 


THE MOON HAD RISEN, BUT SOON. IT WAS GBLAN 
ION NOLAN AND GILROY_HAO T 


4l 


Chater § ACcount to Square 


HAD BURST WHEN TH IGHTED THE GILROY RANCH 
TaceD THe NIGHT DENG SEARED oe or THE HEAVENS IN, 
BLINDING, JAGGED STREAKS. PEAL AFTER OF THUNDER ROCK! 


2039, SPOOKING THE 
HERD WAS ONE 


THE PRIVILEGE. 


#8 
HE LIGHTS IN THE GILROY PLACE WENT 
"VOGEL STAYED ‘ 


HERE HE WAS 
WAS SAFE TO 


ALL _RIGHT, WALDRON. 
YLL ATTEND TO THIS GN 
MY OWN. SINCE YOU'RE SO 
BLAMED JUMPyY, YOU STAY 
CLOSE WITH THE HORSES, 

THOUGH 7 


GRANT VOGEL CLIMBED INTO THE ROOM. HE SAW THE RECUMBENT 
FORM OF GILROY, AND HIS CLOTHES -HANGING- OVER THE BACK-OF A 
[CHAIR AT HIS BEDSIDE. - 


THE INTRUDER TIP-TOED ROUND THE BED AND ‘MADE FOR THE CHAI 3 
eg oe AS HE STUMBLED OVER A PAI BOOTS LY ON # 


FLOOR ee NY, 


ty) 


THE BED SHOOK ee ‘AS Hi INDER! INTO IT. GILROY 
AWAKENED WITH A START oe ia f 


MAN BY THE BEDSIDE 
SWUNG UP HIS ARM ANO 
RUCK HARO ANO Mureyetrad 
WITH THE REVOLVER } 
Fist. IN_ THAT SAME iN STANT 
iE ‘ROOM_W BY 


AS FLOODED 
eee OF: A LIGHTNING~ 


\ COINCIDED WITH _THE FLASH 
LAS i gat aN 

SAIN TAS THE G 

SE att Tr @LUDGEONED HIM... 


SWIFTLY VOGEL SNATCHED AT 
GILROY'S CLOTHING. HE FOUND 
WHAT HE WAS LOOKING FOR, AND Eas 
DODGED BACK TO THE WINDOW... 2” 


ME_/ 
KEEP T SY HORSES 
OFF QuIET-Likes, WE DON'T WAN 
ROUSE THAT DRIFTER 
THORPE NOLAN./ 


IN HIS BEDROOM_MATT GILROY LAY 
INERT, ENGULFED NOW JIN THE’ 
BLACKNESS OF OBLIVION... 


ROOM 
Pagani IN HIS BED AND 
‘O COLLECT HIS THOUGHTS .« -- 


IT'D BE MY WORD 
AGAINST HIS, AND MINE 

WOULDN'T COUNT FOR MUCH! 
ALL RIGHT, ('M LICKED. BUT 


(VLC GET WHEN | Fie THE 
SCORE WITH Hi 


SEEING | DON'T 
_ OWN A SHOOTING-IRON, 
IOLAN Lae cpio 


ING’ 
T NOTE tal 


4 ’ 
’ YOURS. TH 
WRITTEN | wit EXPLAI 
’ YOU HAPPEN TO 
AN F WAI Ee BEFORE 
: "M BACK. 


HE LOST NO TIME IN: oo A HORSE. UNLIKE VOGEL_AND WALDRON 
HE RANCH A GALLOP AND. IN A SHOWER oul UPFLUNG 


THORPE NOLAN SURFACED ae Ae OF HIS DEEP. SLUMBER TO THE SPLASH 
FACE, AND E SQUELCH OF HOOVES SOUNDING IN His 


Ss 
GOT_INTO HIM 2 WHERE'S | 
HE HEADED FOR : 


fir WAS NOT UNTIL HE DISCOVERED i} 
THe NOVE UNDER Mis HAND T Vic COR Ne et ae ANS 
PE LEA PREVENT HIM MAKING A FOOL OF 
HIMSELF. BESIDES, IF VOGEL DID 


WHAT GILROY THINKS HE'S DONE, 
THEN I'VE A HUNDRED- DOLLAR | 
STAKE IN THIS SHOW-DOWNZ 


BUT. ers ee OS: WELL ON HIS WAY TO THE VOGEL OUTFIT. 
ISS TRAVELLING THORPE — NEVER HAD AG 


ANO PACE H 
CHANCE" OF CATCHING UP WITH HIM ON THE TRAIT 


R REST 
ON sien JE (CM _TOMAKE THIS A 
PRISE CALL / 


HE REINED IN, DROPPED FROM HIS HORSE,-AND MOVED QUIETLY TOWARD 


THE VOGEL R 
VOGEL AND Si WALDRON. 


THAT WAS WHEN THE DOOR FLEW 
WIDE OPEN ON SQUEALING HINGES 
AS GILROY’S BOOT THUDDED INTO TT, 


WALDRON, UNBUCKLE_YOUR 


Jt / VE AN ACCOUNT 


20, 
IT/ PLL GET AROUND TO 
YOU LATER LS, 


— 


a REMEMBER, YOU AN! 


ANCH-HOUSE. AS HE GAINED THE PORCH. HE SAW GRANT 
a : oe a 
y° ALL RIGHT, WALDRON, TAKE 


CARE OF OUR HORSES. AND 
ID | HAVE 
BEEN HERE ALL 


WHERE'S THAT HUNDRED -DOLLAR BILL ? ~ | 


| DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU’ RE 
: TALKING ABOUT. I'VE NO HUNORED- 
OM ME ? DOLL. ie nl Bo YOu KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT HUNDRED- 
BOLLAR BILL, WALORON > 


N-NOoTA 
THING, MISTER} 
3 VOGEL / 


cr PANS ROUSe EDT 
CAN'T PROVE THAT, YO eee" 
TO ANSWER ron TZ 

: OR TY, 


DELIBERATELY, GILROY STUCK THORPE) MATT GILROY SHOOK HIS HEAD. 
NOLAN’S: GUN BACK INTO HIS THERE WAS A LOOK IN HIS EYES 


WAISTBAND... THAT ‘SENT A CHILL THROUGH 
HOLD ON/ IF VOGEL... ; 
1 COULD YOU TRY TAKING | iz 

THE LAW INTO YOUR | 9 I'M FORGETTING NOTHING. 


FEAR DRAINED THE COLOUR OUT OF 
GRANT VOGEL’S HEAVY FEATURES. § 


“MS FT 
WIE YOU THINK YOU y | WN a 

SCAG Soe : WE veLtow 4 MicHT 
NAtING his nice, fee ee W@ HAVE KNOWN iT BY 
¥ THE WAY YOU ACTED 
A THAT OAY WHEN YOU 
THOUGHT ! WOULDN'T 

DARE HIT BACK / 


y! 


58 


GILROY’S PALM_WHIPPED ACROSS Ti HE OTHER CATTLEMAN'S FACE WITH 
A_SLAP THAT _ECHOEOD THROUGH THE ROOM. VOGEL VYELPED AND 
SPUN AWAY, BUT HIS HAND FLASHED TO HIS CHEEK, NOT HIS GUN... 


ED FE 


FROM OUTSIDE CAME THE DRUMMING OF HOOVES,. 

ENDING AS A LEAN FIGURE SWUNG TO THE GROUNO 
IN FRONT OF THE PORCH AND LEGGED IT ACROSS 
MOLARE ESHOLD. IT WAS THE FIGURE OF THORPE 


oo 


DON’T DO !IT, MATT / LET 
ME_GIVE THAT RAT VOGEL A 
GOOD WORKING OVER FOR 

BOTH OF US... 


LUG YOU...50 HELP ME 


AS GILROY STAGGERED UNDER THE IMPACT OF THE SLUG, VOGEL 
ISWIVELLED HIS GUN ON THORPE NOLAN AND STARTED FOR THE 000R... 
|| a COME _ON, WALORON, 

L WERE GETTING OUT OF HERE/ 
= STAND ASIDE, NOLAN, 08 [TL 

ioe ‘ PLU oA 
Ng Y 
‘ 


UNARMED, THORPE NOLAN WAS IN NO 
SHAPE TO DISPUTE A RIGHT OF WAY, 
AS _HE MOVED CLEAR OF THE DOOR 
VOGEL ANO WALDRON DASHED FAST 
HIM. HE PROMPTLY MADE FOR MATT 


Cc : 

Y 1 AIN'T HURT BAD. 

ITS JUST A FLESH-WOUND. 

IT WON'T STOP ME GOING - 

AFTER VOGEL / ILL FIX 
HIM YET / 


THORPE NOLAN SNATCHED HIS SIX-SHOOTER FROM_GILROY’S WAISTBAND 
AND LOPED FROM THE HOUSE. VOGEL AND So WERE A 


HUNDRED YARDS DISTANT, ANO IN FULL : 
- NG E/, 


he 
HI 
ioe 
1 


A SHRED OF.EVIDENCE 
AGAINST ME THEN / 


VOGEL SLID A HAND INTO ONE_OF HIS ShDeee Coca OELVED DEEP 
TIN ey = HT oor bial STOLEN -BANK-NO HE CRUMPLED 
ft eee : z , 


SWING - AC2OSS TO THE EDGE OF THi 

LUFF THERE / Lt DROP THE BILL O OVER IT/ 
THEN WE'LL BURN THE WIND TO BRAZITO ANDO 
ROOT OUT THE SHERIFF... MLL PLAY THE INJURED 
INNOCENT, FILE A PO eatin eee paca” 

ANO HAVE HIM ae BENIN OD BARS IN 


0 anne sles see Serer 


[= 2) IT WAS, ONE 
my CURIOW: THAT SNARED Seats HARD: 
BE RUNNING BRONC... 


By THE NEAD iN a sas 
IHIGH-TAIL, TUMBLE. 
I\VOGEL. SOARED OUT 


bes 
PM QUITTING 


THIS COUNTRY... 
AND FAST /”” 


7) 
a 
“ys 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
«14 


FOU! . COWN Hi , 
FINGERS YIELDED UP THE HUNDRED-DOLLAR 
BILL ON WHICH THEY HAD CLAM 
YHE'S DONE 

FOR, MATT. HOW 

ABOUT WALDRON ? 


LAST | SAW OF 
HIM, HE LOOKED LIKE HE 
EAN TO 
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THE FOLLOWING DAY, AFTER REPORTING THE CIRCUMSTANCES OF VOGEL’S 
DEATH TO THE SHERIFF, See AND GILROY DROPPED IN AT THE 
BANK IN BRAZITO, THERE GILROY PASSED OVER THE HUNDRED- 
DOLLAR BILL TO. THE MANAGER... ay 


PM SORRY, BUT THIS 1S (oa 


COUNTERFEIT. A WHOLE t 


SERIES OF 5 SIMILAR NOTES 
HAS COST NCHES OF THIS ~ 
BANK A STACK MONEY. TH Ait 
BRADLEY WAS RESPONSIBLE, \e E 
HE WAS SMART ENOUGH AT HIS = AS 
FOOL A LOT. OF ees Si PA 
YOUNG TELLERS. v, 


EN | 
z ME REALLY AM THROUGH... 
FINISHE: 


He aS SEDANS ; 


SURE ENOUGH, THE PROSPECT ' LOOKED CHEERLESS FOR GILROY. HE 
COULO NOT EXPECT THE BANK ure GIVE HIM A FURTHER EXTENSION. 
BUT THE MANAGER PRESENTED A RAY OF HOPE. 


WAIT, GILROY, OUR HEAD OFFICE OFFERED 
FIVE HUNDRED € DOLLARS REWARD TO ANYONE 


BRADLEY PLAYING US FOR 


“ FIRST, MISTER 
MANAGER. | WOULDN'T 
TRADE AAY FOOTLOOSE 
FREEDOM FOR ANY 


PARTNERSHIP, SECOND, 


, , 
IT. THEN H IT WAS REALLY MATT 


IE ORAWLED 
OBJECTIONS TO THE BANK #1 /24\ GILROY WHO STOPPED 
MANAGER'S PROPOSAL... BRADLEY—— WHEN HE - 

a ‘ ROLLED OVER HIM 
WITH HIS WAGON 
ALL | WAN 


7 AND WHEN THORPE NOLAN LEFT THOSE PARTS, CLIMBING ‘INTO THE ' 

T ANOTH DAY, IT WAS WITH A MONTH'S PAY JINGLING IN. 

Ais POCKET, PLUS eoNts GILROY .HAQ COMPELLED HIM _TO ACCEPT.. 
35 = — eee RL bs 


IPPED BY LIGHTNING CAUGHT HIS EVE. 
A QUESTION-MARK, HE IDLY THOUGHT. 
A MAN FOREVER ON THE MOVE, AND 
KNOW WHAT: LAY OVER THE HORIZON... 
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rN TUE WHITE MEN CALLED THEM APACHE~~ ENEMY 
OF ALL THE CRUEL RED PEOPLE OF THE DESERT, 

HP") TWEY WERE THE CRUELLEST» IT TOOK GRIM YEARS 1 
OF BLOODSHED IN THE GREAT SOUTH-WEST TO CURB }- 
THE APAGHE APPETITE FOR SCALPS « 


THE TONTO BASIN IN. ARIZONA ark nan CLEARED. OF APACHES BACK IN 
THE SEVENTIES BY THE FAMOU: "AL GEORGE CROOK « NOW THE TONTO 
APACHES LIVED ON THEIR TRI GAL geste VATION IN THE WHITE MOUNTAINS , 
RULED BY A WISE AND PEACE-LOVING CHIEF, MANTAWE. BUT NANTAHE WAS 
OLD ~~ THE SULLEM APACHE PRIDE STILL BURNED DEEP ~~ AND THERE WERE 
MEN. HUNGRY TO AWAKEN IT «+0 


| Chapter1 BLACK KNIFE | 


ONE OF THESE BITTER MEW WAS CALLED \/ “THE WHITE MAN HAS STOLEN 
CUCHILLO NEGRO, OR BLACK KNIFE, 9Y LO 
THE APACHES. HATRED WAS CARVED DEEP 

INTO HIS FACE « NOW, WHILE OLD NANTANE 

ee IN THE LIVID SUNLIGHT, g 

ripe olld THE TONTO BRAVES é M ANY SOAPS "10 


FOR MANY MOONS, BLACK KNIFE 
HAD TEMPTED THE YOUNG BUCKS 
OF THE TONTO APACHES WITH 
THE SAME HARSH WORDS» «+ 


“TAKE YOUR RIFLES, O TONTO 
BRAVES LEAVE THIS RESERVATION } 
WHICH IS Your CAGE’ FoLLow / 
ME, AND KILL THE PINDA 
LIGK-O-Y1, THE WHITE 
EVES 


" QHIER NANTAHE HAD FOBGHT AGAINST THE WHITE MEN LONG AGO AT THE SIDE OF SUCH FAMOUS 
JONTO WARRIORS AS DEL-SHE, AND CHENTZ, AND NAQUINAQUIS» NOW HE LIFTED HIS PeouD 
HEAD AND SPOKE TO Hi5 PEOPLE +00 


MY PEOPLE, 90 NOT LISTEN 70 
BLACK KNIFE.’ HIS HEAD 1S HOT 
AND HIS EVE IS BLIND WITH ANGER! 


THE TIME OF KILLING {5 PAST / 


BLACK KNIFE'S VOICE WAS SHRILL, BUT THE TONTO SRAVES SHOOK THE/R HEADS » NANTAHE 
WAS THEIR CHIEFe HE HAD TOLD THEM 70 STAY ON THEIR RESERVATION, AND THEY WOULD STAY. 


YES, MY PEOPLE, | AM OLD/ NANTAHE'S ae ££ 
Es 


WHEN | WAS YOUNG MY HEART WORDS ARE 

BURNED AGAINST THE WHITE MAN,’ JL THE WORDS | OF 

\. NOW { HAVE LEARNED THAT HE IS WISDOM 
\ THE FRIEND OF OUR PEOPLE / 


“THE WHITE MAN WILL 
NOT HARM US IF WE OBEY 
HIS LAWS. CLOSE YOUR 
EARS TO THE VOICE OF 
BLACK KNIFE / 


SNARLING WITH RAGE , BLACK KNIFE STROVE DESPERATELY TO AROUSE THE BRAVE. 
HE DID NOT KNOW THAT THERE WERE WHITE MEN NEARBY WHO WOULD HELP Hi 


FOOLS/ {TELL 
3/ YOU THE WHITE MAN 
IS EVIL! HE IS GREEDY! 
HE WILL STEAL THE 
REATH FROM THE 
APACHE LIPS J 


TWO HARD-FACED MEN WERE PEERING DOWN AT THE TONTO VILLAGE FROM 
THE HEIGHTS ABOVE ~~ AND THERE WAS GREED IN THEIZ EYES... 


WHY WAIT TILL SUNDOWN 
CAD? WITH THEM RESERVE- SOFT 
APACHES CHEWING THE R4G DOWN 
THERE, WE'LL NEVER GETA BETTER 
CHANGE TO GRAB THOSE PONIES / 


“You'vVE GOT- 
SOMETHING 
THERE, DAVE.<- 


XY 


CAD SPUR WAS THE LEADER OF THE NOTORIOUS SPUR GANG» DAVE NAGLE WAS HIS CHIEF 
LIEUTENANT. A CERTAIN FIGHTING SHERIFF HAD MADE THEIR RUSTLING ACTIVITIES IN THE 
PLAINS TOO DANGEROUS LATELY ~~ NOW THEY WERE TURNING THEIR VICIOUS ATTENTION 


TO THE RESERVATION INDIANS «+ 


SO ie 
= was 


| WHILE THE RUSTLERS CIRCLED WARILY ROUND THE PEACEFUL TONTO VILLAGE, Ae THE BEA VES 
LISTENED: PISBELIEVINGLY TO BLACK KNIFES BITTER WORPS, INDIAN AG ENT JIM SCOTT WAS 
TALKING TOA VISITOR FROM NEARBY KALANA CITY ~~ STOREKEEPER MOSS CLUTTON oo» 


1” WELL, | GUESS THAT FIXES THINGS, Y” BLACK KNIFE? SURE, HES A TROUBLE 
MISTER SCOTT, {LL TRAIL THE SUPPLIES CKON A 
CONTROL THE YOUNG BRAVES $0 LONG AS 


UP TO THE RESERVATION FROM KALANA A 
NEXT WEEK, SOUNDS LIKE YOU NOTHING HAPPENS TO RILE THEM / 


GOT TROUBLE THERE / 


V2 EVEN AS AGENT JIM SCOTT UTTERED THOSE 
qv’ | CONFIDENT WORDS, A FUSILLADE OF SHOTS 
rs SHATTERED THE PEACE OF THE TONTO 
AS VILLAGE. CAD SPUR AND HIS GANG OF 
RUSTLERS HAD STRUCK. » 00 
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THROUGH THE NARROW ENTRANCE INTO THE TONTO VILLAGE GALLOPED THE RUSTLERS, 
GUNS BLAZING » THE OLD APACHE ON GUARD THERE WOKE WITH 4 START AS THE PONIES 
BEGAN TO REAR AND PLUNGE. «+ 


~ THE TONTO BRAVES HAD SPRUNG UP IN ALARM AT THE SOUND OF THE GUNS 
BLACK KNIFE WAS SCREAMING AT THEM NOW, HIS EYES GLITTERING WITH RAGE. «26 


- —_— 


f SEE! THESE ARE 
“THE WHITE MEN YOU 
“TRUSTED, FOOLS / 


AYEE! THEY DRIVE 
OUR PONIES BEFORE 
THEM ¢ 


8 


THE TONTO BRAVES WERE UNARMED, BUT 

THE PONIES WERE THEIR MOST PRIZED 
POSSESSIONS « DESPERATELY THEY FLUN. 
THEMSELVES AT THE 


_ WHITE RUSTLEKS 106 78 


KEEP GOING, MEN! 
RIDE THE CURS DOWN,’ 


WHOEVER THEY ARE, THEY'RE 
PLANING INTO BLACK KNIFE'S 
HANDS, “THE TONTOS WON'T 
LIKE THIS ONE LITTLE 
BITS 


STARING-EYED, THE TONTO BRAVES CHOKED IN THE DUST OF THE RUSTLERS ~~ 
AND LISTENED WITH GROWING ANGER 70 THE HARSH WORDS OF BLACK KNIFE v0 


"pare ) 
EL, THE TONTOS ~~ BLACK KNIFES 


KILL THE TONTOS ++ 4 wogps ARE JUST, 
A BROTHERS 


ocieee Weer, \ / THIS Is EASIER 


MEN. {EEP “THAN SNEAKING 
+ ]( CATTLE AWAY AROUN! 
THEM MOVING.’ KALANAEH, CAD? p 


“THROUGH THE PEACEFUL. TONTO VILLAGE , TOPPLING THE TALL BUFFALO-HIDE  |\YAIh 
LODGES, SMASHED THE GRINNING RUSTLERS WITH THEIR WILD-MANED BOOTY. b \F 
Ne 


THE TWO WHITE MEN 
HAD WATGHED IN 
HELPLESS HORROR »0+ 


I'LL BE RIDING FOR KALANA CITY, a GIDE THEN, MISTER! 
MISTER SCOTT? SHERIFE STEEL WILL UT NOT 
WANT TO KNOW ABOUT THIS. HE'S /: H 
BEEN GUNNING FOR THE SPUR BOYS // DAMAGE-THAT’S BEEN 
WAY BACK / for DONE HERE TODAY... 


"IM SCOTT WAS WRONG» HE DIDNOT KNOW THE SHERIFF OF KALANA CITY AND HE 
COULD NOT SEE INTO THE GRIM FUTURE « HE ONLY KNEW THAT FIFTEEN PEACEFUL YEARS 
ON THE RESERVATION HAD FAILED 70 TAME THE SULLEN PRIDE OF THE TONTO APACHES -«« 


veaTH _/ NO, MY BRAVES, NO! 


THE 
THESE WERE BAD WHITE 
WHITE EYES,” MEN! “THEY WILL BE 
PUNISHED BY THE GOOD 
WHITE FATHERS WHO 
PROTECT YOU 


NANTAHE 15 WEAN, BROTHERS! “THE MEN WHO 
STOLE YOUR PONIES WERE NOT BAD-~ THEY WERE / 
WHITE / LISTEN TO THE ANGRY VOICE OF NOUR TONTO : 
PRIDE ~~ AND TAKE THE WARPATH TO KILL THE “THE WHITE MEN WILL 
WHITE-MEN.! TREMBLE BEFORE THE , 
. “TONTO APACHE. _) 


/ _WE WILL TAKE’ 
“THE WARPATH / 
arti EAD UST WILL 


“THE GREED OF CAD SPUR HAD SET. ; : 

A RED AVALANCHE IN MOTION» - 

HOW OLY INDIAN AGENT eiM SCOTT 7 AT’ Anos! LISTEN TO 

oe tex ME, AND PUT AWAY YOUR 
KNIVES! 1 PROMISE seo 


BLACK KNIFES EYE GLUTTERED BEHIND THE AT THE CRACK OF SR oeaP bie THE 
eee ee Ee ee Ment marr TAPE MIUTES 
KALANA CI 
THE WHITE MAN'S PROMISE ee 
1S. WRITTEN ON WATER! hd Becca 
THIS 1S THE ANSWER 
OF THE TONTOS... 


HECK! THAT 
BLACK KNIFE 
HAS KILLED JIMS 


KALANAS 


A WHITE MAN'S STETSON ROLLED IN THE DUST RAISED BY THE MOCCASINED FEET. : 
BLACK KNIFE HAD TASTED BLOOD ~~ AND THE TONTO APACHES WERE ON THE WARPATH o 
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Chapterz ENTER ELIJAH HART | 
ALANA CITY LAY ON THE PLAINS OF ARIZONA THIRTY MILES FROM THE WHITE 

MOUNTAIN RESERVATION OF THE TONTO APACHES. THE SUN WAS WESTERING — |. 
\ WHEN A FAT MAN ON A LATWERED HORSE RODE FURIOUSLY INTO MAIN STREET « 


SHERIFFS 
SHERIFF / 


CLAY STEEL, “THE SPUR BOYS, SHERIFF ~~ | JUST SEEN 
KALANA CiTy's “THEM RAIDING THE TONTO RESERVATION UP 
IN WHITE MOUNTAIN J * 


i a 


me mae 
; Co , 
OW CRATE 


BREATHLESSLY, THE “THEY RUSTLED THE PONIES RIGHT OUT OF THAT 
FAT MOSS CLUTION VILLAGE IN BROAD DAYLIGHT, SHERIFFs THE 
* TOLD WIS GRIM STORY>++\ TONTOS ARE HOPPING MAD. A HOTHEAD 
ae CALLED BLACK KNIFE , 
E HAS PUT A BULLET APACHES 
j {N JIM SCOTT AND 7 ARE THE ARMY'S 
THE WHOLE DANGED / RESPONSIBILITY / 
TRIBE IS HITTING / {/LU TELEGRAPH 
NK THE WARPATH! [CAPTAIN VEILE AT 
FORT WHIPPLE~~ BUT” 
VILL LOOK AFTER 
CAD SPUR AND 
HIS MEN 


M 
MYSELF. 


THE SPUR GANG HAD BEEN OPERATING ON THE RANGES AROUND KALANA CITY 
FOR MANY MONTHS TROUGH CLAY STEEL HAD BRUSHED WITH THEM SEVERAL 
TIMES, HE HAD FAILED TO FIND THEIR HIDEOUT. BUT: NOW THE COLD GREY 

_ EYES OFRKALANA'S FIGHTING SHERIFF BODED ILL FOR THE RUSTLERS «20 


You AIN'T GOING AFTER’ NOPE. 1M Just 

THE SPUR BOVS WITHOUT { GOING TO HAVE A 

A POSSE, ARE YOU, LO0K-SEE / 
SHERIFF j 


“THE SUNSET WAS GILDING THE TIN ROOFS “TWO Hours LATER, AS HE WAS RIDING 
OF THE COW-TOWN WHEN CLAY STEEL - WARILY THROUGH THE FOOTHILLS OF WHITE 
| HEADED His HORSE FOR THE DISTANT ’ MOUNTAIN, CLAY STEEL REINED IN yA hele Ss 
MOUNTAIN RANGES + 06 IT WAS DARK N NOW, AND A CAMP FIRE 
GLEAMED AMONG THE ROCKS. ‘AHEAD o+6 


JF {CAN PICKUP \ 

THE TRAIL LEFT BY a 
THOSE TONTO PONIES, 

IT SHOULD LEAD ME 

RIGHT TO CAD SPURS 
HIDEOUT woe 


SLID FORWARD AS SOFTLY AS A SHADOW, 


Riles WAS ONLY ONE MAN WIAPPED IN A RUG BESIDE THE 
Yi EEMED LEEP. 


WELL, LL BE GOL-DARNED ~~ 
“YOUNG STEEL! MIGHT HAVE. 
KNOWN IT WAS YOU, GALUMPHING 
ON A MAN LIKE A HERD OF 
a ELEPHANTS / : 


INGHIS TIME, ELIJAH HARTHAD BEEN A THE SMILE DIED FROM THE ‘ 
a, INCAS ga hlnre Ob ea’ FACE OF THE FRONTIERSMA 
UFFALO HUNTER. , 
YEARS AGO, NAD PUT THE FIRST SIX-GUN IN SCME OF THE HUNTERS ARE STAYING UP IN 
“THE HAND OF A RAW, YOUNG BOY'AND TOLD KANSAS AS BONE-PICKERS~“NOTME! 
HIM HOWTO USE IT. THE BOY WAS CALLED 1 SWOPPED MY SHARPS FIFTY 
CLAY STEEL 00 FOR A WINCHESTER AND 
Seed 
You LIE IN Your BEARD, $01 WAS ~~ ; BUFFALO AND~~ WAAL, 
OLO-TIMER! $ DIDNT MAKE \ TILLTTHE BUFFALO | fy !M STILL RIDING / 
A SOUND THAT A MAN WITH \ QUIT/ AIN'T 
HUMAN EARS WOULD HEARe~ |. SEEN HAIR NOR 
NOU TAUGHT ME BETTER: HIDE OF ONE IN 
THAN THAT! BUTS THOUGHT / NINE MONTHS~~ 
YOU WERE HUNTING ONLY THEIR 
BUFFALO IN KANSAS 7 BONES / 


CLAY STEEL FROWNED. »- SSS 


INGE” = GUFFALO HAVE GONE FROM WF sure, THE BUFFALO HAVE GONE! ONCE THEY = 
; ARIZONA, 00, ELIJAH. MAYBE J” was AS*THICK ON THE PLAINS AS GRASS ~~ BUT THAT 
THERE'S A HERD LEFT IN WAS WHEN { WAS YOUNG AND YOU WAS THE {ID | TAUGHT 
COMANCHE COUNTRY~~ TO HANDLE A HORSE ANDA GUN.” NOW I'M GETTING OLD, 
{1 WOULDN'T KNOW. ++ gm AND IT SEEMS TOME SOMETIMES | OUGHT TOBE = 
: GOING WHERE THE BUFFALO'S GONE «+» 


eae 
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AT THE SHERIFFS THATS NO WAY TO TALK, OLD-TIMER INYO 
~ . &§ UR OFFICE , NOTHING! 
| NEXT WORDS, THE HI RECKON THERE'S PLENTY A FRONTIERSMAN J 1T'D BE PLAIN MURDER IF 
OLD MAN SNAPPED @ LIKEYOU CANDO IN KALANACITY, RIGHT f 1 LET A RAW YOUNGSTER 
DEFIANTLY TO NOW! 1M SMOKING OUT A PARCEL OF LIKE YOU TANGLE WITHA 
IS FEET oe RUSTLERS, BUT. WE'LL MEET UP 
— FOMORROW IN MY OFFICE». 


BUNCH OF RUSTLERS ALONE! 
1M COMING WITH You / 


TH! 


E SHERIFF, WHOM MEN FEARED AND RESPECTED ACROSS: 
WAS STILL THE KID HE HAD ONCE TAUGHT 70 HOLD A GUN 


OKAY, ELWAH. 1 NEVER COULD ARGUE WITH f 

You. BUT / HAPPEN TO BE THE SHERIFF 

A AROUND THIS TERRITORY, SO YOU KEEP 

4. AT MY STIRRUP AND LET ME DO 
THE THINKING! 4 


OH, | DON'T AIM 

TO. 00 ANY THINKING, 

YOUNG STEEL. {LL 
“TOTE THE GUN 7 


19 
IT WAS ELIJAH HART WHO FIRST SAW THE. 
TELL-TALE MARKS OF MAM HOOVES IN THE 
_| SOFT SAND OF THE TRAIL AHEAD. NOW 


WHEN CLAYSTEEL HEADED HIS HORSE 
NORTH AGAIN, OLD.ELIJAH HART RODE 
AT HIS SIDE « : 


HE | 
¢ ; . SLID FROM HIS SADDLE TO READ THE SECRET | 
THE SPUR BOYS RUSTLED A OF THOSE MARKS WITHA LIFETIME OF 
PACK OF TONTO PONIES FROM - ji SCOUT-LORE IN HIS SHREWP OLD EYES «06 
“THE RESERVATION TODAY. 
{F WE CAN PICK UP THEIR 


Sram Lea Fg aa 

“TRAILIT MAY LEAD TO, 5 : STEEL! AND THE 

LEAD TO, ), MITE OF DUST THATS BLOWN INTO THESE 

“THE GANGS HIDEOUT.” -| |] GNSHOD HOOF-MARKS. INUUN PONIES ~~ 
TNA HEADING WEST = pe—— 


‘DID You SAY 7 TWO-THREE HOURS 
LOOKIT HERE.» SINCE / 


INNED © HE COULD READ THOSE SIGNS HIMSEl 
SWIFTLY AND SILENTLY HE RODE ON ALONG THE RUSTLERS’ TRAIL 


7 THATS CRATY HORSE We 
CANYON 


AHEAD ~~ AND 
“THE TRACKS LEAD 
STRAIGHT INTO IT/ 


SO! THE SHERIFF FROM \ << 
MALANAS SHOOPING AROUND, \™ 2S 
18 WE? 100 BAD... oe ‘ 


EVEN AS THE SHERIFF 
SHAPE 


eee 


Bie 


CHIEF LIEUTENANT 
Fe HIMSELF FROM 


eee 


DAVE NAGLE HAD COUNTED ON KNOCKING OUT THE LAWMAN IN THAT FIRST BRUTAL J 
DIVE, BUT CLAY STEEL TOOK THE LUNGING FIST ON HIS: SHOULDER « o0 


COME OUT," 
BeATYOUY 


Za... * 


SSS 
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SNARLING WITH RAGE, DAVE NAGLE WHIPPED OUT HIS GUN AS HE FELL « THE LETHAL 
| MOVEMENT TOOK CLAY STEEL BY SURPRISE ~~ BUT THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN WAS READY. 60}: 


SN, 
LUCKY YOU HAD X 
rs ME WITH YOU, Renee 
pas YOUNG STEEL f , . ee 
Os Zz “\ 


. 


E-SUDDENLY FALTERED ~=AND CLAYSTEEL WAS 
‘ACTION BY THE ROAR OF DAVE NAGLE'S GUN.» | 


GOL-DARN [T+~ 
1 MISSED/ 


NOW THE SHERIFFS 
OWN COLT ROARED ~~ 
WITH DEADLY EFFECT. 


ONE OF THE RUSTLERS HAD FALLEN INTO THE SURE HANDS OF CLAY STEEL, 
THE OTHERS WOULD PROBABLY BE CELEBRATING THEIR SUCCESSFUL RAID 
IN THEIR CANYON HIDEOUT, UNAWARE THAT THE SHERIFF. : 
HAD SMOKED THEM OUT .co pemuverern ; 

: SMART SHOOTING YOUNG STEEL! 


OKAY, NAGLE! ’M ‘TAKING YOU TO. “NRA DANGED IF | KNOW WHAT MADE 
KALANA., {’LL COME BACK FOR YOUR ME MiSs 
FRIENDS WITH A POSSE LATER,/ 


WITH THE SUBDUED DAVE NAGLE MOUNTED IN 

FRONT OF HIM, CLAY STEEL MADE TRACKS 

.| FOR KALANA FOR MOST OF THE WAY, OLD ~ 
ELIJAH HART WAS SILENT THEN 00 . 


“FF WHo'SAYS 'M WORRYING. 1 STILL, 
GOT-THE SHARPEST PAIR OF EYES 
IN THIS TERRITORY / 


SURE YOU HAVE, 
ELAH. 


‘RECKON MY HOSS 


BRINGING IN ONE OF. 
CAD SPUR'S MEN 7” 


SHERIFF~-YOU GOT A 
VISITOR WAITING IN 
YOUR OFFICE # 


| Clay's VsiT0R WAS 


Peli 
| FORT WHIPPLE «00 


GRIM-FACED, THE 

CAVALRY CAPTAIN 

FOLLOWED CLAY. 
INTO HIS OFFICE 0 


TNS FOR THE TELEGRAPH, SHERIFF, ASIT SY SURE, CAPTAIN’. 
HAPPENS, BLACK KNIFE LEFT us VISITING CARD AT. | LL JUST. Lock uP 
JHE MINERS’ CAMP ON ARRONPO CREEK TWO HOURS \ THIS HOMBRE~~ 
aaa THE TONTOS BROKE OUT~~ FIVE WHITE MEN \ THEN ILL Be, 
SCALPED, TEN HORSES MISSING, A HEAP OF STINKING \_ WITH YOU 

. RUINS HERE THE LOG CABINS’ usEep TOBE~y 

RODE INTOASK NOUR HELP.» 


‘YOU CAN HELP PUT DOWN A 
DANGEROUS APACHE RIGING» 
SHERIFF, MOST OF THE TE 
E CAVALRY WAS SENT SOUTH FOUR 
f DAYS AGOTO DEAL WITH THE 
B MESCALEROS ON “THE PECOS. 
S'VE BEEN LEFT BEHIND | wind 
UUST ENOUGH TROOPERS TO 
- GARRISON FORT WHIPPLE , AND 
NONE TO Sra FO FOR HUNTING 
BLACK KNIFE AND HIS 
A TONTOS! THATS WHERE * 
YOU COME IN / 
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CLAY STARED AT THE CAPTAIN ++- YOu-AREN'T ASKING ME TO ROUND 
— 5 : UP THOSE APACHES, ARE YOU, 
2 M CAPTAIN SINGLE*HANDED 7_/ 
*“THATIS JUST, WHAT $ AM ASKING YOU. 
“TO DO, SHERIFF 11'S A JOB WHERE ONE 
MAN MIGHT SUCCEED SETTER THAN A TROOP. 
OR CAVALRY. YOU SEE, WITHOUT THAT HOT~ 
“TONGUED BLACK KNIFE TO WHIP THEM ON, 
“THOSE TONTO BRAVES WOULD Go BACK 
PEACEFULLY TO THEIR RESERVATION » 
WEE GOT TO KILL 
BLACK KNIFE f 


TWE SHERIFF SHOOK HIS HEAD REGRETFULLYe . 


y “TWAT'S TRUE. SHERIFF = OMY THE NESTERS" 


AB CAPTAIN VEILE TURNED GeiMLy AWAY, \f 
5 , SAY, CAPTAIN, MIND IE. 
OLD ELIJAH HART STEPPED 70 HIS SIDE 04 Pte ar ave inn ois 7) 


{'D LIKE TO HELP YOU, CAPTAIN, «> \ BF SEEING You, 
SURE | WOULD, BUT MY FIRST JOB ~ ; 
ISTO ROUND UP “THOSE RUSTLERS AND 
“THAT MAN TAKE DANS. { GUESS YOU'LL 

HAVE 70 FIND SOMEONE ELSE 10 

NAIL BLACK KNIFE FOR YOU f 


TE Se ay 
AT15-0¢ 
Zs oo 
yw 


: ‘= : (s 
Tea PALU Cee eee 

| ELISA HART. AS HE FOLLOWED HAVE | TANGLED WITH THEM 
CAPTAIN VEILE INTO THE STREET» eof, LOOKIT HERE, CAPTAIN, | SCOUTED 
it sf FOR GENERAL DAVIS IN 

fel OUMEAN You've | WAR WITH THE MoDoos. A 


L TH INDIANS y 
TAN Ee WISTER MARTI phy, PRESIDENT TO PROVE Toe 


: 


TEN MINUTES LATER , WHEN. Cl ay STEEL LEFT. WIS. OFFICE 


HE SAW THAT CAPTAIN VEILE HAD ALREADY FOUND SOM: 
ee dct DOWN THE VICIOUS BLACK KNIFE «00 oo 


if Met | 
eee HE'S GOING 10 J . Bi 
. f THE OLD 


cen CAVALRY A HAND / 


BUZZARD: 
{ MIGHT HAVE 


GUESSED, 


WITH SHARP UNEASINI ESS, 4 OLD El nA Vv HAVE BEEN AN /NOIAN 
LAS EEL eee * SCO i UT THAT WAS MORE THAN TWENTY 


i YEARS AGO. A VETERAN WITH A Ri 
FUMBLING FOR alae 9 TRIGGER FINGER WILL _ NO MA TCH FOR 
WINCHESTER IN’ Eee pa\ A SAVAGE LIKE BLACK kM) 
OTH GAVENAGLE \plabumg 1 Giess LL HAVE 10 GOAFTER HIM 
AIVE HOURS BEFOE ~~ SRE 7 4N0 THAT MEANS SETTLN NE 
AND THE VITAL SHOT 7 > WITH THE SPUR BOYS 
WHICH HAD MISSED. eo : ame, DOUBLE E QUiKenes 
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Cl Ay $ TEEL WAS A (AWMAN FURST. “AND FOREMOST» HE MUST 6070 THE HELP 
OF HIS OLD FRIEND ~~ BUT NOT BEFORE HE HAD CLEANED UP THE RUSTLERS 
WHO INFESTER HIS TERRITORY « FIRST HE WENT TO THE ALAMO SALOON 000 


CAD SPUR AND HIS A DAY I GUESS, SHERIFR, PERHAPS Two! You's LL 
WANT TWENTY MEN AT Yo Ue BACK TO BRING I iN - 
CRATY HORSE CANYON, / THOSE RUSTLERS, AND WE'VE GOT 10 
7. BOYS. HOW LONG WILL A_ “THE BOYS FROM THEIR OUTFITS 
IT TAKE YOUTO GET 7 ALL OVER / 
A POSSE TOGETHER } 


CLAY STEEL ITURNED THAT'S wig THOUGHT, CLEM / WAAL, | HAVEN'T 
OT TWO DAYS TO SPARE. A AND 1 GUESS {LL are 
TO 00 WITHOUT THE Blsiy MEN. VE GOT TO 


. ED TWO DAYS, 
AN OLD. FRONTIERSMAN 
era i 

2. 
AN APACH, E MROW 
BETWE! EW HL 
SHOULDER MLADES, : 


Meewicoe |i Corn 
| AND HIS PRISONER «+0 Cee ME AT MY TRIAL, M EASY e+ 


— att 


DRESSED IN DAVE NAGLE'S SH/RT AND STETSON, CLAY STEEL STALKED 
GRIMLY OUT OF HIS OFFICE. HE BUCKLED ON. His (Z 


y/ (HEY FELLERS, THE SHERIFF'S PF ve GOT SOME PRIVATE BUSINESS 
oie OUT ANON P) vussis THe TO ATTEND TO, CLEM--AND THE 
| DaMLicitT 70 BHING IN’ ae HURRY BONE DEA TH CO Stu 


THE SPUR BOYS, ae \ “THE SooNER | CAN GETON 


2s 
Ay 


Chapters; LONE ROUND-UP 
FOUR HOURS LATER, ON | Wa> "sez Ng ae 
THE ROCKY HEIGHTS ABOVE ‘ ~ & SHUCKS, ITS ONLY ae 

sree ; Pi AVE NAGE pce 


SINCE SUN-UP 7” 


RT. ON HIS BACK, v0 


: ; SN Sey 
VOW, CAd~w NS oe 
= 175 ONLY 

“DNV vee 


5 CLAY'S. RUSE HAD TAKEN HIM INTO THE HEART OF CAD SPURS GUARDED HIDEOUT IN 
BROAD DAYLIGHT~~FROM NOW ON, HIS GUNS WOULD HAVE TO DO THE TALKING « «+ 


CLEM SANGSTER'S STEERS 

~~ THE APACHE PONIES ~~ 

THIS 5 WHERE YOU PAY 
THE RECKONING 5PUR 00 


STIFI FLEGGED. AND GRIM;.CLAY STEEL STALKED TOWARDS THE CABIN» ig G 
4 KCK OF HIS SPURRED BOOT, HE BURST OPEN THE DOOR « IT WAS TH J 
Hee as OF THE SWIFTEST. MASS. Aekest THAT CLAY STi rh fo 


W.W.P.L.—51 


THIS WAS THE. FIGHTING SHERIFF WHOHAD BROUGHT LAW. 
THE POINT OF HIS GUN TO 51X WILD COUNTIES: ww AND ”, 
WS TIME HE Whe INA HURRY ooo EX x <i 
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BUT BEFORE HE COULD 
CRAB IT ASHOT FROM 
CLAY'S PISTOL BLASTED 
IT INTO THE AIR AND 
OU7 OF REACH. 


: KS 
genie our, AWS BEHIND CLAY = 
ee eee -THE BEARDED OUTLAW DROPPED LIKE 


Me if St GEA A STONE FROM CLAY'S BONE- CRUSHING 
e BOOT WHILE THE OTHER MAN CRASHED) 
INTO AN ELBOW BUTT 10. 
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TWO MORE DECIOED T0 JOIN THE FIGHT AND STONEWALLED INTO EACH OTHER 
AS THE QUICK MOVING SHERIFF DUCKED TO ONE SIDE. : : 
_§ : \ 
s/h : ex x X : 
i Fe j ‘ ‘\ 


IT WAS SIXTY SECONDS SINCE. SHERIFF CLAY:STEEL HAD KICKED OPEN THE POOR OF TRE... |. 
| CABIN“ THE LAST SIXTY SECONDS OF FREEDOM FOR THE NOTORIOUS 5PUR-GANG o0a" 
OKAY, SPUR, YOUR DO AS HE SAYS, MEN 
one uae Ne ~~ HURRY ws 
FUN~~ {WANT THEM ‘( Pow'T KILL ME, 
| OUTSIDE, PRONTO, OR : Sa \ SHERIFF... 
THEY'RE GOING TO ee 
LOSE THEIR B0SS /, 


[GLAY'S VoreE WAS AS HARD AS THE BARLEL OF TH 
GUN WHICH MEWACED SPURS TREMBLING "BACK. eee 


GET MOVING, RATS! Y'vE'\ 


‘| AS THE ‘SULLEN CAVALCADE HEADED ALONG THE CANYON, CLAY ORDERED CAD SPUR 70 
CALL IN HIS LOOK-OUTe THE LAST OF THE RUSTLERS RODE SLACK-JAWED INTO THE 


SHERIFF'S NET 002 
SHUT UP, CLINT, AND GET INTO 
LINE / NO-ONE AIN'T ARGUING 
WITH THIS SHERIFF’ 


Zp 


HEANWHILE '» BACK IN, KALAMA CITY, THE RANCH FOREMAN, i al TER, 

HAD GOT TOGETHER AS MANY MEN AS HE COULD AT SHORT NOTICE 

WITH THIS SMALL POSSE, HE WAS RIDING TOWARDS CRAZY HORSE “CANYON. /N 
| A DESPERATE ATTEMPT T0.SAVE MS. SHERIFF FROM AN UGLY FATE 000 


{115 THE SPUR BOYS, VILL BET! 
{ TOLD THE SHERIFF HE DIDNT HAVE 


Wi BEHIND ROCKS AT THE SIDE OF THE TRAIL , THE POSSE WATCHED THE APPROACH, 
File Be ae SPUR GANG WITH COCKED GUNS ~~AND POPPING EYES «0+ 


11'S THE SHERIFF -~ Vi OWDPY, CLEM/ 1 SURE 
AND HE'S BRINGING THEM }/ AM en TO hat Foe Comins 
IN SINGLE- BANDED « oo AFTER ME~~YOU ¢, 
: “THESE RATS OFF wy HANDS £ : 


_FWEN AS THE SULLEN RUSTLERS HALTED UNDER THE GUNS OF THE POSSE , 
CLAY STEEL ‘WAS TURNING HIS HORSE TOWARDS THE OPEN DESERT . 06. 


GaN or a 
IN TUE CANNON IN” es LOO: Ok AF TER, 


NEEDING THEM 


HEY, SHERIFF, 
PONT YOU THINK, 
eis eA, 

HOLIDAY 7 


ING 


Te LAW HAD BEEN UPHELD » THE LAWMAN WAS FREENOWe FREE TO FOLLOW AN 
pee as HAN} INTO Tie DESERT WHERE THE HARSH APACHES LURKED WITH BLOOD ON THEIR 


“RECKON 1 HAVE AY THAT, 
CLEM/ NOW 4 CAN ATTEND TO 
THAT PEATE BUSINESS 


Chapter + CIRCLE OF DEATH | 


SOMEWHERE OUT IN THE SAVAGE WILDERNESS OF THE ehh BASIN, HACE K AMES Adele 
BRAVES WERE HIDING, DEADLY AS RATTLESNAKES. SOMEWHE "E, OLDELL, 

LOOKING FOR THEM WITH HIS FADED EYESIGHT AND eUS? Teicsee FINGER ‘e 

THE SHERIFFS FACE WAS GRIM AS HE HEADED WESTWARDS « TWO HOURS 


APACHES ~~ AND IT 
LOOKS AS THOUGH THE 
OLD-TIMER’S FOUND 
“THEM SOONER THAN 

HE EXPECTED. «6 


/T WAS A SCOUTING PARTY OF TWE/ {ove 
BRAVES DOWN THERE ON THE PLAIN = 

BLACK KNIFES BAND, THEY WERE Ri NG BWA 
CIRCLE AROUND THE LONE WHITE MAN ~- AND 
THEY WERE WHOOPING WITH THE APACHE LUST 

FOR BLOOD. FIERCELY,CLAY SPURRED HIS HORSE v0« 
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BLACK KNIFE WAS NOT ONE OF THIS APACHE BAND « CLAY STEEL “ SAWAS MUCH INTHE — 
WOLENT TEN SECONDS IT TOOK HIM TO BURST THROUGH THE CIRCLE OF WHOOPING BRAVES |. 
_ AROUND THE TRAPPED OLD FRONTIERSMAN «0+ 


Bs 


HOLD YOUR FIRE, 
ELIJAH... 


| AS HE FLUNG HIMSELF DOWN BESIDE ELIJAH HART, CLAY FELT A SURGE OF PITY FOR THE 
VETERAN WHO HAD ONCE BEEN A LUSTY FIGHTER ON A WILD FRONTIER, ~~ AND WHO WAS 
| .NOWA HUNTED AND HELPLESS OLD MAN. «+ 2 


DON'T WORRY, OLD-TIMER , 
("LL BOON HAVESYOU OUT 
OF THIS / 


i 


| BUT CLAY STEEL NEED NOT WAVE WORRIED~~ 
|. THERE WAS NOTHING HELPLESS ABOUT ELIJAH HART. - «3 


WHY, GOL-DARN IT, YOUNG STEEL, \/ EASY ON, > 
120 BELIEVE YOU FOLLOWED ME Out . \\ oLo-TiME@ ! 


OUT OF SHORT PANTS 50 YOU'LL 
. S00N HAVE ME OUT OF THIS, 
WILL YOU 7” 


42 


“THERE WAS A RASPIN OLD ELIWAHS VOICE 
WHICH TOOKCLAY BY SURPRISE. THE 

VETERAN'S SKILL MIGHT BE BLUNTED BY 
THE GATHERING YEARS, BUT HIS SPIRIT 
WAS AS LUSTY AS EVER +24 


L EASY ON, 


NOTHING / 
1 AIN'T GOING TO 
BE NURSE-MAIDED 


D 
c 
ic] 


YOU-THINK (M700 
OLD TO DEAL WITH 
A PARCEL OF UNGREECHED 
SAVAGES LIKE THEM TONTOS 
OUT THERE~~ WELL, #/LL SHO! 

You! KEEP/EM OUT 0’ MY 
HAIR ated MITE, 


WHILE THE SHERIFF KEPT THE APACHES AT BAY, THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN. RUMMAGED IM 
HIS PACK AND BROUGHT OUTA SHARP AWL AND A HANDFUL OF LEAD RIFLE BULLETS e+e 


MAKING SQUALLERS, YOUNG'STEELS 
WHAT ARE fi i NEVER HEARD OF 
NOW UP TO, ; ~ fg? FIRST § DRILL A 


\ ELUAHZ 
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WITH THE AWL, ELIIAH WORRIED DIAGONAL HOLES THROUGH THE NOSES OF THREE BULLETS « 
HE BLEW THE LEAD SHAVINGS OUT OF THE HOLES, WIPED THE DRILLED BULLETS ON HIS 
BUCKSKIN SACKETs THEN HE SLAMMED ONE INTO THE BREECH OF HIS RIFLE: « 


~~ THEN { PUT ONE OF THE BULLETS WITHA HOLE tN IT INTO My 
RIFLE? NOW WATCH THIS, YOUNG STEEL, AND MAYBE YOU'LL 
LEARN SOMETHING ABOUT FIGHTING INJUNS..+ 


AIMING HIGH, ELIJAH HART 
SENT THE FIRST DRILLED 
BULLET OVER THE APACHES’ 
HEADS~“AND IT SCREAMED 
UKE A BANSHEE AS THE 
WIND CAUGHT THE BORED 
HOLE IM ITS NOSE. 000 


“THAT THERE'S 
A SQUALLER. 
YOUNG STEELS 
SCREAMS SOME, 

DON'TIT? 
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THE WEIRD SCREECH OF ELIJAH HART SECOND GULLET RAISED THE HAIR EVEN ON THE. . 
SHERIFF'S SCALP. AND THAT EERIE SOUND FINALLY UNNERVED THE APACHES oe « 


“THE WHITE-EVES “THE Al@ SCREAMS! 
te ee Gers 
ATTACK US / , : BROTHERS / ie 


HIS OLD RIFLE ~~ BUT HE HAD NO NEED 70,USE Te THE APACHE BRAVES WERE 


ELIJAH HART HAD ALREADY SLAMMED-THE THIRD SQUALLER INTO THE BREECH OF 
FLEEING IN TERROR~~AND CLAYSTEEL WAS WIPING HIS BROW WITHA GRIN ooo 


SURE IT WORKED /. INJUNS ARE A SUPERSTITIOUS 
LOT! BEST WAY TO THROW THEM 1S TO HIT THEM 
WITH SOMETHING THEY AIN'T SEEN NOR HEA! 
BEFORE’ WELL, COME ON~~ LET'S GRAB 

OUR HORSES AND TAKE OUT : 
AFTER THEM ove : 


THE TWO HORSES HAD FOUND SHELTER FROM The BULLETS INA BUFFALO WALLOW, FIFTY. | 
YARDS AWAY « AS THE TWO MEM WALKED TO COLLECT THEM, CLAY STEEL LOOKED WITH 
A TROUBLED FROWN AT THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN o 02+ 


YOU'RE FIGURING THOSE WBS. 0/ “SUREITIS/ ANY MAN-SIZE 
BRAVES WILL LEAD YOU TO JOB {5-TRICKY! ARE YOU SUGGESTING 
BLACK KNIFE, EH, ELIJAH? 1 AIN'T 81G ENOUGH TO HANDLE k 
KINDA TRICKY JOB YOU'VE 

TAKEN ON, HUNTING 

THAT RA RATTLES ESUAKE, 


1ORDS WERE TACTFUL~~ BUT ELIJAH HART'S 
FADED EVES GLOWED WITH SUDDEN PRIDE 


WELL, YOU FIGURED WRONG, 
YOUNG FELLER’ You 
“TAG ALONG IF You WANT. 
30, BUT JusT KEEP ‘OUT 
OF MY GUN: 
FY Sus tectHe esr EAL 
YOu-CATCH UP JOG I'VE HAD SINCE THE 
WITH THAT TONTO \ BUFFALO QUIT KANSAS LAST: ” 
KO MILLER / _ FALL~~ AND § AIM TO D0 
ITON MY LONESOME / 


NOW CLAY STEEL COULD ONLY WA/T AND 
WATCH « AS THE OLDFRONTIERSMAN 
FOLLOWED THE TRAIL OF THE APACHE 
SCOUTING PARTY INTO THE SAVAGE 
HILLS WHERE A RED KILLER LURKED«00 


“THEY WATERED THEI2 PONIES HERE! 
SEE THESE FOOTPRINTS ~~ 
FLAT-BOTTOMED MOCCASINS, 
TOES TURNED OUTWARDS ~~ 
“TONTO APACHES / 
AND THEY AIN'T FAR 
ANEAD, NEITHER «06 


AT SUNDOWN, THE TWO WHITE MEN WERE 
THREADING THEI WAY THROUGH THE 
Eis Hotes eet” 
NARZOWING WARILY so adie 


YEP! 1 RECKON 
WE'RE PRETTY NEAR 
BLACK KNIFE'S CAMP. 
WE'LL REST UP 
& HERE TILL DAWN, 
Oey, YOUNG STEEL/ 


THERE WAS A SUPPRESSED EXCITEMENT IN 


SHERIFF. UNEASILY HE TURNED: 


HAVE YOU FIGURED 
OuT HOW You'Re # 


THAT KILLER, 
OLD-TIMER / 


SVE FIGURED, YOUNG STEELS 


“THEM MISGUIDED TONTO BRAVES WILL SOON 
BE BACK ON THEIR RESERVATION / JUST YOU \ 
GRAS SOME SLEEP AND DON’T ROWEL YOURSELF J 
OVER ME AND THAT BLACK KNIFE 7 


CLAY STEEL WAS DOG-TIRED. 1M THE LAST TWENTY-FOUR 
HOURS HE HAP TRACKED THE GANG OF RUSTLERS THROUGH 
A SLEEPLESS NIGHT~-ROUNDED THEM UP SINGLEHANDED~~ 
AND TANGLED WITH AN APACHE RAIDING PARTY. SLEEP 
CAME QUICKLY TO KALANACITYS FIGNTING SHERIFF, 
-AND WHEN IT CAME «00 


THE MOUNTAIN DARKNESS WAS EDGED WITH 
ICE, BUT ELIJAH HARTS THIN OLD BLOOD RAN 
HOT IN HIS VEINS AS HE URGED HIS HORSE. , 
ALONG THE FAINT TRAIL LEFT BY THE 
TONTO SCOUTS «00 gg 


STEALTHUY, ELIJAH HART SLIPPED 

OUT OF HIS BLANKETS AND 

UNHOBBLED HIS HORSE + HE HAD 
A JOB TO 20 ~~ ALONE v0 


QUIETLY, OLP FELLER ~-= 
NO SENSE IN WAKING THE 
SHERIFF ~~ THIS HERE IS gp 

OUR PARTY 10. 


THIRTY MINUTES LATER , THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN DREW REIN AND SLIPPED OUT OF THE SADDLE» 
HE INCHED FORWARD THROUGH THE SCRUB TO THE EDGE OFA WIDE GRASSY HOLLOW ~~ AND. 
LOOKED DOWN AT THE MAN {7 WAS. Hs GRIM DUTY TO KILL ove gf 773 


IT AIN'T EXACTLY STRAIGHT, PICKING 
OFF A MAN UNAWARES ! BUT WHEN THAT. : 
MANS A KILLER LIKE BLACK KNIFE DOWN q 


THERE, ! RECKON 175 GOT 70 BE DONE oe 


THE TONTO SCOUTING PARTY HAD RETURNED TO BLACK KNIFE'S MOUNTAIN HIDEOUT TWO HOURS 
EARLIER « THEY WERE STILL SHAKEN BY THE FRIGHT ELIJAH HART'S SQUALLERS HAD GIVEN THEM 
~~ BUT BLACK KNIFE HIMSELF WAS SCORNFUL «++ 

| PAWS IT 15 A TRICK OF THE WHITE 


“THE EVIL SPIRIT IT 1S TRUE! EYES. BLACK KNIFE WILL HUNT DOWN 
OF THE GEARDED THE SPIRIT “FE BEARDED ONE AND ILL HIM« 
WHITE MAN MOANED SCREAMED AT, $0 SHALL THE TONTO BRAVES SEE 
IN THE AIZ , US, BROTHERS! . THAT EVEN ‘THE EVIL SPIRITS 
/ PERHAPS IT 1S A SIGN OBEY BLACK KNIFE / : 
THAT WE DID WRONG = 5 
“TO FORSAKE THE LAWS 
OFTHE WHITE MAN 7 
an 
YS) 
SS 


: PS 


BLACK KNIFE WAS DETERMINED TO KEEP HIS 
“TONTO GRAVES ON THE SAVAGE PATH OF WAR « 
BUT EVEN AS HE HARANGUED THEM, THE 
VICIOUS REBEL CHIEF WAS FRAMED IN THE 
RUSTY SIGHTS OF ELIJAH HARTS RIFLE o +0 


OLD EVES NARROWED, ELIJAH HART SQUEEZED THE TRIGGER » THIS TIME THE VETERANS AIM 
WAS DEADLY TRUE ~~ BUT THE BULLET IN HIS RIFLE WAS THE ONE HE HAD LEFT THERE 
AFTER THE FIGHT IN THE DESERT, EIGHT HOURS BEFORE ~~ 4 BULLET WITH A HOLE 

| IN ITS NOSE ~~A BULLET WITH A CROOKED FLIGHT» +» 


GOL- DARN IT! THAT BULLET 
WAS THE THIRD SQUALLER ! 
1 MUST HAVE LEFT IT [NM THE 
BREECH~~ AND ITS MISSED 

BLACK KNIFE BY A MILE / 


‘pious purncenoae 

ED A KILLERS LIFE . ° DED ONE 1S 

~~ AND NOW BLACK KNIFE SL/D Ti X panne stdin: ante ps IF 

ya id TOWARDS THE ghee HIS MAGIC CAN TURN AWAY THE 
DOWS «00 Dp se WRATH OF BLACK KNIFE... 


FLUSTERED BY HIS MISTAKE, y p= 

ELISAH HART WORRIED A SECOND 4 HECK ~~ F/RST t Pacers TO 
BULLET INTO THE BREECH OF CHECK MY BULLETS ~~ NOW 
HIS RIFLE WITHA HAND THAT Oe {GOT 700 MANY FINGERS ~~ 
ee SUDDENLY SHAKING Sy WHATS HAPPENING TO ME... 


1T WAS TWENTY SECONDS BEFORE THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN LEVELLED HIS RIFLE AGAIN AT j 
JGHT IN THE. GRASSY HOLLOW~~ TWENTY FUNIBLING SECONDS TOO LAT1 


LIFETIME BEGAN 
TO FRAY «46 
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THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN WAS HELPLESS 
AT LAST~~AS BLACK KNIFE SPRANG «+0 


YOU HAVE TRIED TO STEAL 
MY PEOPLE FROM ME, 
BEARDED ONES ¢ 

FOR THIS YOU SHALL DIE~~ 

IN A LITTLE WHILE. +6 


MEANWHILE, BACK IN THE |X 
CAMPELIJAH HARTHAD oR 
LEFT AN HOUR BEFORE ve 


WITH GRIM HASTE, SHERIFF CLAY STEEL UNKOBBLED HIS HORSE AND LIT OUT AFTER THE ; 
OLD FRONTIERSMAN WHO HAD BEEN HIS EARLIEST FRIEND. THE TRAIL WAS STILL FRESH ee 


WYF2 as 
R/ =< 
UJ it 
= ig yg 3 


WU 
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GUIDED BY THE SOUND OF HARSH VOICES, CLAY REACHED THE LEDGE FROM WHICH OLD ELIJAH 
bi FIRED HIS FATAL SHOT. ONE SWIFT GLANCE TOLD Hi THAT THIS WAS NO TIME FOR 


oon 


NOW THE BEARDED ONE 
SHALL DIE AT THE HANDS OF BLACK KNIFE. 
AND THE TONTOS SHALL KNOW THAT WHILE 
BLACK KNIFE LEADS THEM, THEY ARE S 
INVINCIBLE / 5 Z 


SPIRITS OF. 
N THE Al! 


AMONG THE SAVAGE YOUNG STEEL WAS RIGHT, I'M AN OLD GOAT! 
IPACHES IN THE L SVE MADE THINGS A SIGHT WORSE BY POKING 
HOLLOW, A HOPELESS MY NOSE IN! OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN ROCKING. 
OLD MAN PREPARED A CHAIR ON A PORCH LONG AGO ~~ 
TODIE oo BUT I GUESS EVEN A USELESS OLD. 
CAN DIE WELL «00 


THROAT BARED, ELIWAH HART 
AWAITED THE KILLER'S BLADE. 
‘| BUT EVEN AS BLACK KNIFES 
HAND CLAWED UPWARDS FOR 
THE DEATH BLOW. }} 


WITH THE WILD YELL OF THE FIGHTING FRONTIER » 
CLAY S TEEL DROVE His HORSE AT THE APACH: 

1 GOL-DARN IT~2 BY GET READY TO JUMP, 
YOUNG STEEL? Ks OLD-TIMER / 


"AS THE HORSE BRUSHED PAST HIM, THE /RON-MUSCLED ARM OF THE SHERIFF SWEPT, 
THE OLD-TIMER UP BEHIND Hit. A KNIFE WHISTLEP PAS: 


BLACK KMIFE'S THROW HAD FAILED BUT HIS RAGE WAS STILL MURDEROUS. THERE WERE . 
FORTY APACHES AT His BACK, AND TWO WHITE MEN ON A LABOURING HORSE WITHIN 


MS SAVAGE GRASP. +e 
“THE BEARDED ONE HAS 
._ MADE MAGIC TO ESCAPE. +. 


FOLLOW ME ~~ AND SEE 
THE WRATH OF BLACK KNIFE 
APPEASED IN BLOOD,’ 
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HEELS DRUMMING AT THE HORSE'S HEAVING FLANKS, CLAY STEEL TOOK ONE LONG COOL 
LOOK OVER HIS SHOULDER vee ae - . 
. IT AIN'T NO USE, YOUNG STEEL! YOU WERE RIGHT~~ 

|) GRAB THE COLT IN MY HOLSTER {M OUST A PIEHEADED OLD GALOOT WITH A RUSTY 
OLD-TIME. BLACK KNIFE'S “TRIGGER FINGER / 
RIGHT BEHIND US 7 ae ‘TIME | WAS HEADING 
FOR THE BONEYARD, 
ANYWAY / 


: THE TRAIL HAD NARROWED NOW TOA ROCKY LEDGE ABOVE A CANYON WHICH DROPPED 
: a0 HUNDRED FEET INTO YAWNING DARKNESS « CLAY'S VOICE WAS SHARP. 00 


GRAB, ELIJAH AND STOP YAMMERING.” 
“THAT/S NO WAY FOR A FRONTIERSMAN TO 
GO OUT ~~ WITH AN APACHE LANCE IN 
HIS SHOULDER-BLADES AND His - 
HANDE EMPTY soe 


FOR A MOMENT OLD ELUAH HESITATED ~~ OKAY, YOUNG STEEL, You WIN! 
THEN THE HOWL OF THE KILLER APACHE. BUT 1 AIN'T CLAIMING J/LL 
CLOSE BEHIND HIM SENT THE VETERANS | HITHIM / *. oA 
HAND SNAKING FOR CLAY'S COLT +e ig 4 


| BLACK KNIFE WAS NOW FIFTEEN FLYING YARDS FROM CLAY'S TIRING HORSE. f 
WITH A WOLFISH SCREAM, HE RAISED HIS LANCE FOR A DEATH THR oe 
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PAINFULLY, THE FADING EYES OF THE OLD 

FRONTIERSMAN SIGHTED THE BARREL OF 
THE COLT AGAINST THE PAINTED CHEST 

|. OF THE KILLER BEHIND HIM ooo 


SS 


THE CRACK OR THE BLAZING COLT SLAMMED. 
AGAINST THE ROCKY WALLS OF THE CANYON 06 
we eG 
ao : 
° 


AS THE ECHO OF ELIJAH HART'S 
SHOT BOOMED OVER THE ABYSS, 
BLACK KNIFE'S HIGH SCREAM 
‘TORE IT INTO SHREDS o +0 


/ 
THE YAWNING CANYON Ur SHICHI: 


BELOW ~~ 


GRABBING HIS FIRST LE 
BREATHINTWENTY 
RIGID SECONDS » 00 


THE APACHE KILLER WAS Y’ g y YGOLDARN IT~~ 
TOPPLING NOW TOWARDS 3 s . 
Wis 


GOOD SHOT, 
OLD-TIMER,/ 


6! 


GREAT IS THE POWER OF. 
“THE BEARDED ONE WHO fas Y 
2 =a  VANQUISHED BLACK KNIFE L ZI 1 I 

BLACK KNIFE 


DIES, BROTHERS! 


BEHIND THEIR DOOMED CHIEF, THE TONTO BRAVES DREW REIN / 
aati MeN He LBS AN abo WD AWESTRUCK VOILES. 0» 


GINGERLY, ELIJAH HART SLID FROM THE BACK OF CLAYS HORSE ie : 
ANDTHE TONTO BRAVES FELL DOWN BEFORE HM ve ff souie Te ony, i 
: , 


WE WOULD NOT OFFEND You FURTHER, BRENT HOU, ree aad 


DED ONE.’ LEAD US BACK TO THE GOL: fie E YO! 
A we OF PEACE reoM WHICH THE EVIL ARE ETE Nina WAITING FOR 7 


CLAY GRINNED AT HIS OLD FRIEND ~~ 
AND WHEELED HIS HORSE ove 


YOU'D BETTER FINISH THE JOB FOR THE CAVALRY, 
OLD-TIMER / GET THE TONTOS TO PACK UP THEIR, 
CAMP AND THEN LEAD THEM BACK TOTHE — 


RESERVATION» {'VE GOT A JOB TO 00 FigsT~~ 
BUT ILL SEE YOu 
THERE / 


HECK! § THOUGHT 
{ WAS ALL WASHED. 
o LIKE THE BUFFALO 


SS 


|ACIL IN KANSAS ~~ 
AND NOW THIS! 


LATER, IN THE COOL OF THE ARIZONA DAWN; ELIJAH HART LEO THE 
VATION~~AND CLAY STEEL WAS WAITING FOR Hit 


TONTO WARRIORS INTO THEIR RESER' 


WITH CAPTAIN VEILE OF THE U-S CAVALRY, CHIEF NANTAHE, AND FORTY STOLEN 


TONTO PONIES o06 


YY” OVEE, BROTHERS, OUR 
PONIES HAVE RETURNED 10 
US, THIS 15 THE BEARDED 

ONE'S ROING/ : 


NOU'VE BEEN ~ 
MIGHTY BUSY.+. 


G) £0 


“THE BEARDED ONE 
15 THE RED MAN'S 
FRIENDS 


LEAVING THE REJOICING TONTO BRAVES, OLD ELIJAK HARTRODE 
OVER TO THE THREE MEN WHO WERE WAITING FOR HiM cee . 


M& HART, YOU'VE DONE A FINE JOS FOR 
UNCLE SAM ~~ BLACK KNIFE eng Ot ; 


MY PEOPLE 
WOULD ESTEEM IT 


A GREAT HONOUR, 
O BEARDED ONES 


"HE TOUGH FACE OF THE OLD FRONTIERSMAN 
HAD SOFTENED BRIEFLY» NOW IT WAS FIRM 
AGAIN~~ WITH PRIDE 600 a 


4 CAME ‘TO ARIZONA TO LOOK FOR 
BUFFALO, BUT 1 GUESS | FOUND ME 
SOMETHING A HEAP MORE USEFUL 
~~ A PURPOSE IN LIFE! y= 


THERE WAS A GLEAM IN OLD ELIJAH’S 
EYE A& HE SHOOK ANE WITH THE 


SHERIFF OF KALANA C1 


WELL. I'VE GOT YOU TO THANK FOR THIS, 
YOUNG STEEL! AND THE LEAST 1 CAN 00 15'TO 
LEAVE THE FIGHTING TO THEM FAST GUNS OF 
YOURS IN FUTURE! BUTIFIT'S THE LAST SHOT 

{EVER TAKE, THATONE 1 BROUGHT - 

BLACK KNIFE DOWN WITH WAS. 

A BEAUTY~~ DANG ME IF 

IT WASNT! 


SURE IT WAS, 


“OLD-TIME!” 
BE SEEING YOUl..s 


CAPTAIN VEILE HAD LISTENED WITH A PUZZLED FROWN TO ELIJAH HARTS WORDS 
NOW, AS HE LODE AWAY BESIDE THE SHERIFF, +. 


{ DON'T GET IT, SHERIFF, MAYBE NOT, CAPTAIN 1 RECKON IT WAS 
THE DETACHMENT { SENT TO “THE WAY HIS PONY SHIED AT THE GUNSHOT WHICH 
BRING IN BLACK KNIFE'S BODY THREW BLACK KNIFE OFF AND KILLED HIM 

REPORTED THAT THERE WAS THAT LAST BULLET OF OLD ELIJSAHS 

NO BULLET WOUND ON IT MISSED BY A MILE oo. 


CLAY STEEL GRINNED TO 
HIMSELF AS HE LOOKED 
BACK AT HIS OLD FRIEND. 0. 


OLD AGE ROBS A 
MAN OF HIS EYESIGHT, 
CAPTAIN, BUTIT LEAVES 
HIM HIS PRIDE. 
AND THAT'S THE WAY 1'M 
GOING TO LEAVE IT FOR « 
OLD ELIJAH TOO... 
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Ghapter1. THE TRACKERS 


MEN DEDICATED TO THE CAUSE OF JUSTICE... GENE DYSON, SHERI 
OF DAYTON ROCK AND MARK HENOCERSON;, PARTNERING GENE ON A 
FINAL MISSION AFTER SIX MONT! HS AS HIS DEPUTY... 

FRESNO AND BROPHY SLOWED 

TO A WALK HERE. THAT’S CLEAR FROM 

THE OE ey STRIDE OF THEIR PONIES. 


NO COUNT ON es UP, 
FEM PRETTY SOON 


AIN?T NO REASO! 


x 5 
WHY WE_ SHOULON’T, GENE. NY 
THEY Dae KNOW WE’'R' 

TAIL "EM. 


'S SOUTH RIM_AND LC 
A_LAND MASKED BY TREES AND CHAPARRAL. 
COIL, ROSE THINLY _INTO THE SHIMMERING SKY... 


1T LOOKS LIKE WE'VE 


SG EADED 
WE'LL SPLIT Le ANO WORK 
CLOSE 


FROM TWO 
DIRECTIONS / 


THE PAIR OF_SADDLE-TR. 


PS IN THE _THICKETS WERE MEAN 
Lary eae pe EACH HAD patie LIST OF VICIOUS CRIMES AIS 


FRESNO WENT OFF THROU: 
THE CHAPARRAL...WHICH pola 
FOR THE PLAN GENE 


BAD LUCK 
HAD IN MIND... 


ES 
BUT AT PRESENT HE FONDLY. 
IMAGINED HE WAS IN NO DANGER 
OF LOSING IT... 


"1 GUESS MAYBE 
1M TOO EDGY, 

BROPHY. ANYHOW, ¥ 
KEEP THE FIRE GOING 
WHILE | GO BACK TO 
THAT WATER-HOLE 4 vA 


FRESNO SET DOWN THE COFFEE 
POT AND WITH HIS GUN COCKED, 
HE STARTED To) SLINK AFTER 


¥ ASX ‘Ga : N 
Sees ies 4 N\ a 4 
1. z a | rol wroEs 1 
= sees - Pes, a rs a 
i ; AAA *. : 
os } y 
“Ne * 
Ke & i 
ise is + : ‘ 
ft we WA \ 
Di Mime ig Me; , S\ \\ 
Nat eens id, 
X xs ee A ee 
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SEG Re Satu | (ir Ge. nan coy ere, Yo 
a~ 
Aaoee ot TEL SENS AND YOU'RE A MITE HEAVY-FOOTED. } > 
DON'T WANT TO SCARE OFF A> 

& 


ease TOTIE UPHIS . AND WE NIT 
AAT BRACE OF BUZZARDS..,. \ 


GENE STIFFENED, THEN MADE AS IF TO SWING ROUND 
PROMPTLY BAF PeO OUT A WARNING | IN AVOICE 
‘ wees 


WITH MENACE 


THAT IRON OF YOURS AND 
UNBUCKLE YOUR 2 GUNBELT/, 


BUT TO OBEY THE MAN 


UE THERE WAS NOTHING FoR IT 
cone IARSH-TONGUED COMMANDS... 


START WALKING / f 
AND DON’T TRY ANY i 
if - TRICKS / 


THEY _ REACH THE GLADE WHERE BROPHY WAS BENT OVE! 
TH ee oe OUTLAW LIFTED HIS HEAD, ANO AP REN TERIEES UP 


PVEAH, NOBODY ELSE BUT. 
t SPOTTED HIM WHILE 
. WATER-HOLE, AND 
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BROPHY LAID THE SKILLET ASIDE AND FILLED HIS FIST WITH A Sx 
SHOOTER, THE FLASH OF ITS BARREL IN THE SUNLIGHT MATCHED 
THE UGLY GUNT THAT SPARKED IN HIS NARRO' Sooo 


LONG TIME NO SEE, 
DYSON— NOT SINCE You 


TURNED LOOSE. YOU'VE 
OT NOTHING ON US NOW% 


g TH GLUINNED DOWN A PEACE : 
ES IN ERIEORNIA LESS THAN A WEEK e YEAH? AND é 
i HE HAPPENED TO BE A UNITED STATES’) f wer po vo 
AGO; DO VOU FIGURE 
MARSHAL’. THAT. MEANS YOU'RE WANTED/AYGS CAN DO ABOUT 
CLEAR ACROSS THE COUNTRY ON pas é 
FEDERAL CHARGE’ ; te 


& 
GENE CAME UP_WITH AN ANSWE! BROPHY’S THIN-LIPPED MOUT! 
THAT WAS LOUD AND: CLEAR, HE TWISTED INTO AN EVIL. SMIL 
MARK HENDERSON AND PUT HI 
WHERE WE’RE GOING 

SE TO THE SITUATION... DYSON WE’LL BE OUTSIDE 
THE REACH OF ANY LAW. 
MEANTIME IT'LL BE A PLEASURE 
TO DRILL A SLUG THROUGH 
THAT TIN. STAR ON YOUR 

CHEST... 


AVE 
GOT ME CORNERED. 
BUT THE LAW'S 
BOUND TO CATCH UP 
WITH thre SOONE! 


BROUGHT, UP HIS GUN OW OELIBERATIO! 
MARK 


HE WITH SL 
EVE ON THE. SILVER BADGE THAT WAS HIS 


GENE'S BLOOO BUT THERE WAS NO OUTWARD SIGN OF 
[e) 


TENSI 


RAN COLD, 
IN IN HIM AS HE STOOD WAITING... 


COME ON, 
BROPHY/ GET IT 
OVER WITH?’ WE... 


WHIRLED IN THE 
DIRECTION OF THE nl 
SOUND... win 


10 ahs 

BROPHY TRIED TO CUT LOOSE WITH HIS COLT, BUT MARK BEAT HIM TO 

THE TRIGGER. A BULLET SLAMMED INTO BROPHY’S SHOULDER WITH | 
NOCKED HIM SPRAWLING... 


» ie 


SAVAGELY A 
HIS SHOT WAS 


GO WITH A SECOND SLUG GENE WAS 
“HIS FIST FLASHED TO THE W'S HEAD, | 


Bi BROPHY, WAS “STILL A FORCE TO BE RECKONED | 
wit: GENE IMPSED HIM IN THE ACT OF SQUIRMI 


FOR_PETE’s NS 
SAKE, MARK! \ 
GET THAT GUN 

TO WORK 


IT LOOKED LIKE MARK DIDN'T HAVE 
A CHANCE OF MAKING A PLAY. HE 
WOULD NOT HAVE FAD DB GHOST OF ih 


BM [ONE GLANCE AT BROPHY WAS 
Pee ENOUGH TO TELL GENE THE. 
OUTLAW HAD CASHED IN. ”: 
NOTHER MOMENT AND THE 


A 
SHERIFF WAS CHECKING U 
y |ANXIOUSLY ON MARK HENOERSON, 


EASED — THAT'S .ALL. 
you MUST BE _TH 


AFTER FIFTEEN MINUTE iT WAS A PROFITLESS TASK GENE 
MARK HAD COME TO AN HAD SET HIMSELF, THOUGH,.. 
eee i 
ONS FEET AGAIN CAN'T. SEE HIDE NOR 
HAIR OF AIM — AND | 


DOU 
IF PM LIKELY TO,IN THIS 
UNDERGROWTH. TROUI 


"'LL GO ON THE PROD 
J|FOR FRESNO, MARK. YOU 
RE AND KEEP | 


: 7 1S 
A SCORE OF RIDERS MIGHT HAVE TRACKED THROUGH THE UNDERGROWTH 
ae TO FERRET OUT THEIR QUARRY... FINALLY, GENE RETURNED 


WHEREVER FRESNO MAKES FOR 
Jf HE'LL PROBABLY WIND UP WITH 4 NOOSE 
j ABOUND. HIS. NECK: EVERY LA\ 

SIDE OF THE MEXICAN 


BE ON THE WATCH FOR HIM 


MARK HARDLY SEEMED r 7 
rn THAT'S THE FIRST MAN 
TO BE LISTENING, HE f HAD TO GUN DOWN, 


EVER. TO : 
GENE. BUT IT WAS EITHER’ 
“HIM OR ME./- van 


BROPHY... 
So Ie 

1 KNOW HOW YOU. 
\ Fee. BUT. 


YOU CAN THANK’ 
YOUR STARS IT’S HIM LYING 
f THERE AND NOT YOu. 
; i) See He Wi YY YOU 
JOCKEYED A\ AesuNe WITH. 
THAT COLT OF YOURS 


THE DEPUTY MADE A WRY FACE... 


rLL. ADMIT MY. 
RIGHT HAND AIN’T 
ICH GOOD WHEN GUN- 
PLAY’S CALLED FOR, 
IT DON’T COME 


PRACTISING,» AND BEFORE I'M 
THROUGH IT’LL MEASURE 
UP TO MY LEFT / 


FORGET IT, IF YOU 
OWED ME_ANY THING, YOU 
| EVENED UP THE SCORE TODAY 
ORE i ON OUR LAST ASSIGNMENT 
TO THANK YOU FOR TOGETHER...WHEN YOU STOPPED 
ALL YOU'VE TAUGHT BROPHY FROM BLOWING 
ME OVER THE LAST DAYLIGHT THROUGH ME 
SIX MONTHS/ 
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THERE WAS ONE SMALL FORMALITY TO. ENACT...THE RELI ISHA* 
OF THE BADGE MARK HAD WORN. GENE TOOK. Tv “oe RELINOUISEN: ae 
H DEVELOPED A’ STRONG LIKING FOR THE YOUNGER MAN. AT 


AD 
LENGTH THE PAIR OF THEM _EXCH 
WENT THEIR SEPARATE WAYS... ANGED A WARM HAROELASE AND 


WRITE AND 
sLET ME .KNOW 
HOW 


| suRE 
ack WILL, GENES 4 


NR 


EEN 


MARK CANTERED ONWARD. HE REGRETTED nalts amare TOO, BUT 
HE WAS SOMETHING OF A ROLLING STONE. B eS, HE FIGURED 
A MAN NEEDED A WIDE AND VARIED BpEBIENCE TO E AREAL 
SUCCESS AS A PEACE OFFICER... 


MARK HENDERSON COULD Or SEE INTO - 
THE FUTURE. Aan COULD NOT KNOW 
THAT GENE WAS RIDING OUT OF HIS LIFE 
FOREVER AND THAT THEIR PATHS 
WOULD NEVER CROSS AGAIN... 
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Chapter2. TRAIL TO SHOTGUN 


EASTWARD TO SOCORRO, THOSE DROVERS SURE 
MEXICO...ACROSS THE HIG GRANDE: . SEEM TO BE IN AN ALL-FIRED 
SOUTHWARD OVER THE GUADALOUP HURRY, THE WAY _THEY’RE 
MOUNTAINS... AND ON INTO TEXAS HUSTLING THAT ack TD 
WHERE MEN WERE SCHOOLED FROM SAY THEY DON’T KNOW 
BOYH IN THE USE OF A GUN, = THEIR TRADE. 
THAT WAS THE ROUTE MARK on ‘ 
HENDERSON FOLLOWED... ser UMAR S0O 


IAS DEBE 
EEP IN CRAWL 
THE HOT WINDS LIFTED INTO “Device witcn SPIRALS... 


HEY, DUTCH— sMOKY— 
WE GOT COMPANY/ 


MARK CAUGHT UP WITH THE DROVE THAT HAD BEEN SING 
THE DESERT IN ADVANCE OF HIM, HE HAD NEVER SEEN 
MUSTER OF SORRIER-LOOKING BEASTS — SO STARVED TH 

HIDES HUNG SLACK OVER THEIR BONES... 


YOU DON'T 
SAY 2 AND 
WHAT'S IT TO 


YOu 
STRANGER? 


“RIDER THE GATHER _OF CATTLE HAD SPOKEN GRUFFLY, 
UNFRIENDUS THE TWO FLANIC MEN WHO DROPPED BACK TO JOIN_HIM 
WERE NO MORE AMIABLE 


NO OFFENCE . 
# INTENDED. 1 WAS ONLY 
OFFERING A PIECE OF 
ICE. | CAN 


) 


a 


COME EVENING MARK’ ne 


COULD BE THE 
NEW DEPUTV A 
EXPECTING. HE’S DUE 

ANY DAY NOW. 


MARK _DISMOUNTED IN FRONT OF MARK'LIKED WHAT HE SAW—A MAN 
OF ACTION, FOR SURE... TOUGH AS 


THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE AND~ | 
INTRODUCED HIMSELF. A BIG HANI THE SNAKESKIN BAND AROUND 
CLOSED ON THE NEW OEPUTV'S... HIS HAT... 3 


"VE FIXED ACCOMODATION FOR 
YOU_IN A ROOMING-HOUSE. THERE'S F 
A STALL, READY FOR YOUR_HORSE 


L- a GehD TO MAKE vourR 
IN THE LIVERY STABLE. — 


=) 
IT? OKAY, MING'S VINCE / LET’S ; 
YOW AND ME START OFF ON THE, 
RIGHT FOOT AS MARK AND 
VINCE FROM NOW ON. ‘fs 


TU 


“a 
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FOUR MEN HOVE INTO SIGHT JUST THEN 
AND VINCE BRADY HAILED THEM... : 
operas: TJ] : 


THERE'S FOUR OF 

THE LEADING LIGHTS IN 

OUR COMMLINITY... SAY, 
NTLEMEN. LD 


GE 1s 18) 
D_ STEPPING OVER 
THIS, WAY 2 


CROSSED THE STR 
O MARK TO THEM.. 


y 


SS 


SS 


MARK HAD A VAGUE IMPRESSION HE HAD 
ENCOUNTERED THE MAYOR BEFORE, THOUGH 
HE COULD NOT REMEMBER THE OCCASION... 


AIN'T YOU 


MARK DECIDED HE MUST BE_MISTAKEN. BUT NEXT MORNING, WHEN 
HE REPORTED FOR DUTY HE AGAIN EXPERIENCED THE FEELIN 
THAT GROGAN WAS NO STRANGER. TO HIM... 


PUL SWEAR J KNOW 
THE MAYOR'S FACE, BUT 
PM HANCED. ie 1 CAN PLACE 
HIM, HE SEEMS_KIND OF HET-UP. 
WONDER rie 'S ON HIS 


HAVE YOU SEEN THE 
SHERIFF, HENDERSON ?P HE'S 
NOT IN HIS” OFFICE, AND I'VE 
GOT TO GET HOLD OF HIM 

. RIGHT AWAY. 


CLEARLY SOMETHING WAS BOTHER IG AIS Hi NOUR HE WAS 
DITHERING WITH AGITATION. f, 5 TES : z 


wy 
Bos 


<“ 


\ 


PLENTY.. | SAW THREE 


GET VINCI 


IE | MAVOR GLANCED, ALONG THE STREET, ANO DREW BACK AS THREE 
MEN. MERGED FROM THE LIVERY STABLE AND ADVANCED TOWARDS 
THE SHeRIneS OFFICE, EACH WITH HIS RIGHT HAND ON Ais FORTY-FIVE. 


Ovi 
THE DESERT AWAY. TO 
THE NORTH-WEST... 


Y 
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BASSETT, COLLINS AND KESSLER SPUN SHARPLY 
AT THE SOUND OF THAT DRAWLING VOICE. WITH i 
ONE ACCORD THEY GRABBED THEIR IRONS. THEY 
WERE FAST, BUT NOT _FAST ENOUGH. IN A F 
MOVEMENT MORE FLEETING THAN THE BLINK OF 
AN EYE VINCE BRADY JERKED HIS GUNS FROM 
HiS HOLSTERS... 


BK QITHE SHERIFF'S COLTS BLAZED IN SALVO— . 
rol BLAZED AGAIN. FOUR BULLETS WHIPLASHED & 


INTO THE DIRT ROADWAY AND SET BASSET 


BAND HIS PARTNERS CAPERING... 


7 


RO 
UP YOUR ‘HANDS AND THROW 
"EM HIGH— OR BY THUNDER, 
PLL PLUG ALL THREE 
OF YOU / 


AS THE THREE MEN RAISED THEIR 
HANDS, JUDGE MORRIS SPOKE... 


SOU THREE HAVE BEEN ON or PN OPW NG SEE coors 
COUNTIES FOR QUITE. mN RING » fF AS VINCE IS A MARK Ron NEES GUN 
i guess YOU WERE FIXING TO. \: TOTING BOASTER IN TEXAS— 
THE SAME IN THIS ONE. OR |! IT’°S A LONG TIME SINCE ANY OF 
BiB YOU COUNT ON ADDING TO} THEE. ARI WEED Ui GOUGH 
ON OUR TOMB Ee oi -HIM OUT. 


UYUDGE MORRIS SHOWED HIMSELF 
TO BE A MAN OF ACTH 


HE TURNED TO RETRACE HIS STEPS TO THE COURT-HOUSE. VINCE BRADY 
BUSTLED THE CAPTIVES THROUGH THE RING CF BYSTAN 
MARK HERE, LET 
ME HAVE THAT 
HARDWARE. 


Vou TER MARK LATER, LOOK 
END THE DAY MAKI 


THE 
AROUND. YOu CARI STAR 
A TOMORROW. 
\, WISE you UP TO YOUR DUTIES THEN. 


VINCE STRODE OFF WITH HIS CAPTIVES. AND THE CITIZENS STARTED 
TO DISPERSE 


*TAIN'T NO USE TRYING TO 
BUTTONHOLE VINCE WHEN HE'S 
MADE UP HIS MINO HE'S TOO 


HAD, BUT | WOULDN’T CALL HIM 
A PATIENT MAN. 


MARK DID Ni THINK SO AND HE RECKONED GROGAN WOUL 
RAVE “THOUGHT sO EITHER JE HE HAD SEEN HOW SCRAWNY THAT 


BUNCH OF BEEVES HAD BEEN WW 


| DOUBT THAT, MISTER ; 

MAYOR. I'VE A HUNCH | MIGHT 

LOCATE °EM. IF 1 DO, VINCE 

| WILL ONLY HAVE TO _. 

SEND WORD TO THE: 

RANCHER WHOSE -: 
ID'THEY CARRY 


OBLIGED 

GIVE_THE SHERIFF 
A MESSAGE Fi 

ME THE FIRST 
CHANCE YOU G! 
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MARK THEN COLLECTED HIS HORSE AND L LEFT TOWN. HE WAS WELL 
ON_HIS WAY WHEN (BASSET, KESSLER AND COLLINS WERE BROUGHT 
BEFORE JUDGE MORRIS... 


HEAR YE/ HEAR YE/ 
THIS COURT IS NOW 
IN SESSION... J; , 


Ca 


sins 
n 


THE CASE WAS CUT-AND-ORIED. IT ENDED IN THE JUDGE IMPOSING A; 
TWELVE MONTHS’ SENTENCE... A SENTENCE ACCEPTABLE TO THE | 
PRISONERS, HAD THE ‘COMMUNITY OF SHOTGUN BUT KNOWN IT... : 


SILENCE IN 
COURT? CUT OUT, 
THAT MUTTERING 4 


} = 


nase 2 5) 


Ply 


THE OUTLAWS WERE ESCORTED TOA JAIL ’ 
ERE OTHERS OG pe BREED ALREADY Geen 


PRIME Beer CAs NOT Li 
THE CRITTERS | HOPE TO TRACI oow 
BUT _IF_ IM RIGHT THE STEERS THAT WERE 
SOME_SUCH GRAZING = 


FATTENED UP TILL 
PRICES oe A BU 


QUESTIONS ets 


DUSK WAS SETTLING NOW. AND. MARK LINGERED ONLY A SHORT 
HE si IG ROUND, HE SAW A MAN At 


D ‘OUT TERSELY. BUT ALMOST IWWEDIATELY ne 


THE DEPUT CALLE 
| RELAXEO, nat ae THE INTENT LOOK ON! iS _F FACE CHANGED AS 
RECOGNISED THE MAN 


roSt RY. 
THOUGHT YOU... 


HE WAS IMMEDIATELY, 
CUT SHORT BY TH 
LINDIN 


Seif 


Son 
< 
oo USO 


Chapter 5. Douste -HaRNEss 


A WEEK LATER GENE” : 
DYSON [SHOWED UP IN S SURE GOOD 
AUSTIN, TEXAS, AT THE TO Tee YOU, GENE .|DID 


FI 


LIKE TO KNOW THI 
CIRCUMSTANCES CONNECTED 
WITH THE MURDER OF A 

YOUNG DEPUTY CALLED 
MARK HENOERSON.. 


THEY HAD A LONG ACQUAINTANCE, GENE DYSON! AND TOBE HALDANE, 
AND THE THOUSAND MILES THAT LAY BETWEEN BKAU AND AUSTIN | 
HAD NOT DIMMED THEIR REGARD FOR _EACH OTH 


Mra. 


MATADOR... THE WORD 
COULD MEAN BULLFIGHTER. 


THREE ILL-FAFED PEACE 
OFFICERS... 


THEY WERE ALL. YOUN 
MEN, GENE. WISH 1 COULD 
Give VINCE BRADY SOMEBODY 
OF YOUR CALIBRE. SOMEBODY 
TO HELP HIM_FIND OUT WHY 
THOSE DEPUTIES DIED AND 
WHO MURDERED THEM. 


UNEOVES WHAT'S GONG) 
DOWN THERE. 


36 
HALDANE EVED 


GENEIN A : 
STARTLED FASHION... 


| WAS NEVER MORE SO, 
TOBE. | LIKED MARK HENDERSON 
AND_V'0 GIVE A SIGHT 
A MONTH’S LEAVE TO HAVE A 
HAND IN BRINGING HIS KILLER 
TO JUSTICE. 


8 
3 


SP EAMEO te THERE GO TWO OF 

DYSON i ~~ 

WITH VINCE BRADY, OUR FOREMOST _CITIZENS— 3 |_A| 
AND 4S THEY SET BANKER CONNOLLY AND /\)f : 
OUT ON A TOUR OF THE MAYOR GROGAN, -_//) | 

TOWN AND OUTLYING 
RANCHES... 


MAYOR GROGAN... 
1 CAN'T HELP FEELING 
IVE SEEN HIS HONOUR 
BEFORE, THOUGH | CAN'T. 
N THINK WHERE. 


= 
—— 
——— 
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TWO_HOURS RIDE OUT OF TOWN THEY SIGHTED A RANCH-HOUSE. A 
RANE Fe aUNEE DEAEEM St INSY BORE Bf BONES AR, 
WAY A LITTLE MORE THAN A WEEK AGO.. eae TEAT 


y AS 
NaN HOWDY, 
= MRS. ANDREWS... . RS 


J HIYA, BILLY... 


SHORTLY AFTER, THEY SWUNG OFF ALONG. ATRAIL LEADING DUE: 
WEST TO THE COUNTY BOUNDARY. THEY WERE SSOBE NUT IT 


aN aw 


CURLY BOWERS AND IKE CRANE.., 
“MAKERS FROM THE NEXT 
MY _ GUESS 18 THEIR STAMPING- 
GROUND’S GOT TOO HOT FoR *EM, BUT 
THE CALABOOSE BEHIND MY OFFICE IS:- 
2 THE ONLY PLACE THEY'LL BED-DOWN , 
IN THIS TERRITORY / A 


A WINCHESTER REPEATER SPAT FLAME, AND BULLETS SNAPPED 
INSTANTLY VINCE BRADY SNATCHED ME RIFLE FROM ITS SHEA 
FISHED OUT A BANDOLIER OF CARTRIDGES FOR IT FROM A SADDLI 


GRAB THESE 

AND_GiIVE ME 

COVERING FIRE, 
GENES 


BRADY DID NOT WAIT FOR AN ARGUMENT. HE HOOKED HIS HEELS INTO 
HIS HORSE AND WENT STRAIGHT FOR THE HUT ATA RUN. 
GENE BROMETLY SWUNG Orige: PEELED OUT OF THE SADDLE AND 


DROPPED DOWN ON ONE Ki 


Gaty TAKING A 
CHANCE? 
HE SANCE 


BOWERS AND CRANE DUCKED INTO 


THE..«‘BHACK AND OPENED UP _ON 


TARNATION’S 
WRONG WITH THIS 
RIFLE? IT’S 


AIM 7 


HIS BULLETS WERE STRIKING WIDE 
AND HIGH... _. 
fe 


— 


WE GOT NOTHING 
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1s 


ay 


TO FEAR FROM _THAT : 


HOMBRE WITH THE 
d.  SHOULDER-GUN, 
CURLY, 


HIT WAS _ A MIRACLE BRADY HAD 


RS AND CRANE. THEY 
WERE SHOOTING WILOLY... 


GINE UB Yo 

RATS — iF Vou 

KNOW WHAT'S, 
GOOD FOR 


UM 


4] 
SAW _ VINCE DROP FROM HIS HORSE AND CHARGE INTO THE 
rae Ser LAWS 1 Fo HE EMERGED A FEW SECONDS LATER WITH . 
THE ; n 


d YEAH, MAYBE | OID ACT KIND. O 
FOOLISH AT THAT, GENE. YOU'LL, "AVE 
ej TO ADMIT IT PAID ‘OFF, THOUGH. BUT SAY, 
P WHY DID YOU QUIT BLASTING WITH ‘\ 
THAT RIFLE ? i 


= 
| YOU'O BETTER GET Your 
RIFLE TO AN ARMOURER, VINCE. 
IF YOU ASK ME, SOMEBODY'S BEEN 
A, TAMPERING WITH IT / 


GENE 
ANSWI 
WHILE 
SH 


AS GE! 
TO Wi 
THAT. 


THOUGHT OF A POSSIBLE 
ER A FEW EVENINGS LATER, 
VINCE WAS 


ABSENT FROM 
OTGUN ON OFFICIAL BUSINESS 


z CLEAN ‘EM AND 
‘ OIL °EM.. IT’S ONE OF 
BTHE CHORES |! ATTEND 
TO WHILE I'M_ON DUTY, 
AT N T. 


Ne LEFT THE OFFICE, HE GLANCED TH NDOW 


HERE POP DRISCOLL WAS CLEANING ya (a) BE 


OLD _ DRISCOLL WAS THE ONE WHO 
FLE, GENE WONDERED... = 


O MED! 


JUDGE SNCS WAS A FRIENDLY ~ 
SOUL. NOT ONE TO came. ON 


POP MADE NO SUSPICIOUS 
MOVE WITh ANY OF THe Fi 
GENE WAITED TILL THE OLD 
FELLOW HAD REPLACED, THEM, 
AND THEN LEFT THE ol. JAILER 
TO HIS LONELY VIGIL... 


SURE, JUDGE, § 
COME’ ON INT 


. SS 
THERE’S NOTHING PRErY. ABOUT 


Hi 
JUDGE MORRIS. HE ai Ree SURE, BY 
cou, THERE Al MANY MEN IN HIS 
POSITION WOULD BOTHER TO. BE 206 SOCIABLE 
WITH A NOBODY LI 
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SHOT RUN CITY_ WAS STILL ANDO TS CITIZENS ALL ASLEEP, 

AS POP DRISCOLL. THE ON WHO SHOULD AE, BEEN 
Wide AWAKE. TO EARS OF AABITANTS OF TWO CELLS IN 
VINCE amg tr POP’S _SNORI IAS MUSIC. 


ii 


peas | 


a 
- 


¥ COME ON, BOYS / 
DRISCOLUS $0 DEEP IN 
DREAMLAND YOU COULD ZS 
SET HIS WHISKERS ALIGHT q 
AND HE WOULDN'T 
RAISE A BLEAT ¥ 7 


THE OUTLAWS CLOSED THE DOORS OF THEIR CELLS AND LET 
THEMSELVES OUT OF THE BUILDING SY A BACK EXIT... 


VEE oS " 


— 


THEY -CREPT TO A BARN SOME _ DISTANCE OFF. HERE THE HORSES, 
SADDLERY AND GUNS OF PRISONERS WERE KEPT PENDING THEIR 
aga Riva THIS BAND OF JAILBIROS MADE UNOFFICIAL USE 


ee 
i IF THIS SHALLOW 
CREEK AND WORK NORTH TILL 


HEN AT LAST THEY FORKED THEIR SADDLES THEY SPURRED 
WieouGH THE GLOOM TILL THEY WERE WELL ACROSS THE COUNTY 
BOUNDARY, A RIDGE-TOP_ABOVE A RIBBON OF TRAIL WAS THEIR 
HALTING -PLACE ... AN OVERNIGHT SOUTH-BOUND STAGE THEIR TARGET. 


THERE SHE mm YOU CAN DEPEND ON IT, 
COMES Now. | & BASSETT. YOU SHOULO KNOW 


HOPE SHE'S TOTINGES? ay 
TEN THOUSAND [24 WORD OF SOMEBOL 


WO! fe) 
DOLLARS IN WAYS AND MEANS OF 
‘BANKNOTES LIKE4d OUT ALL ASOUT BANK 
SHIPMENTS . 


46 

Laas BROKE COVER AS THE COACH DREW NEAR. THEIR | 
Gu CRASHED OUT TROUGH THE RAPID DRUM:B. 

OF NFHS accSS HOOFS 


ae. 


THE COACH'S SIX-HORSE TEAM SWERVED WILOLY OUT OF CONTROL. 
UNDER A BLIZZARD OF LEAD FROM THE OUTLAWS’ FORTY-FIVES. 
Ma stecel oe BUCKETEO OFF THE TRAIL TWO WHEELS AND 


THE BOX WAS PLUNDERED OF ITS CONTENTS. THE GANG MADE OFF WITH 
THEI2 LOOT. BEFORE DAWN THEY WERE IN THE CELL-ROW OF SHOT 
CITY'S CALABOOSE AGAIN WITH THEIR HARDWARE, HORSES AND 
SADDLERY BACK IN THE BARN FROM WHICH THEY HAD COLLECTED 
S56 x a SS SS 
S 


ITS BROAD OAY’ THE 'S 

69 CONNOLLY ON THE WAY TO HIS BANK— 

: AND RITTER OPENING UP HIS STORE / 
| MUST’VE DOZED THE WHOLE NIGHT | 
THROUGH / “TAIN’)T THE FIRST TIME IT’S 

HAPPENED NEITHER, NOT _BY A LONG 
CHALK. IF | DON'T STAY ON MY TOES 

PLL LOSE MY JO 


Chapter4. ALIAS FRESNO 


GENE HEARO OF IE _STAGE-COACH ROBBERY LATER IN THE DAY 
WHILE AWAITING VINCE'S RETURN, BECAUSE IT HAD HAPPENED NOT 
FAR FROM MATADOR’S WESTERN BOUNDARY, HE UNDERTOOK A 
PATROL ON THE OFF-CHANCE THE CULPRITS MIGHT BE SKULKING ON 
HIS SIDE OF THE LINE.. - 


Be 


THESE COULD BE THE TRACKS 

F THE BANDITS. IF SO, THERE'S NO 
SIGN THEY CAME OUT_ON THE OTHER 
SIDE, WHICH MEANS THEY KEPT TO THE 
WATER ANO SWUNG NORTH OR SOUTH. AAY 


GUESS IS THEY WENT NORTH. SOUT! 
SURELY ‘BRING "EM TOO CLOSE xe SuOraUNy 
COMFORT, f 


HE CREEK NORTHWARD IN THE HOPE OF DISCOVER! 
Bee CONTINUATION OF THOSE TRACKS. NOT TILL, SUNDOWN. OID iy 
ABANDON HIS FUTILE QUEST. HE STARTED BACK FOR SHOTGU! 
THE TRAIL THAT LED PAST THE ANOREWS’ PLACE... 
HECK 


= WHAT'S THAT 
: ey KID UP TO ? 


BE DOGGONEO/ WITH 
TACHE AND CHIN-WHISKERS ¥ 


DRAWING O 
HIS EYES Bas 


GENE RODE ON_THOUGHTFULLY. GROGAN'S HOUSE WAS 


LITTLE WAY. FROM TOWN ON THIS VERY TRAIL. 
ROAD, PARTLY SCREENED BY TREES. GENE PU 
AS THE FRONT DOOR OPENED.. 

rae 


A 
For THAT PO TURN YOU | 
FRESNO WITH CLEAR OUT 
GROGAN. : 


LOCATED A 
IT LAY BACK OFF THE 


GR 
4 E> 


HIS PANTS’ HIP-POCKET — SAW THE MAYO! 
HEARD HUAN UTTER AN EXCLAMATION... 


THE NAME WRITTEN ON 
THIS ENVELOPE SURPRISES 


RESNO BECAME EVASIVE — GAVE ONLY A 
HINT OF WHAT.WAS IN HIS MIND... A 


LET'S JUST SAY | CAN 

SPILL THE BEANS ABOUT A 
RACKET IN OPERATION HERE. BUT 
THAT DON'T CONCERN YOU NONE. 
YOU DELIVER THE NOTE TO WHO ITS 
INTENDED FOR. TIE IT TO A ROCK 
AND TOSS IT THROUGH HIS WINDOW. 
THEN YOU WON'T BE CONNECTED 
WITH ME AND THE PRECIOUS 

FAMILY NAME WILL STAY 

PROTECTED. AND SO WILL 


RR SPOKE DUBIOUSLY, ANI 
TED BY A SHORT ANG ORaSwe 


WO PARTED COMPANY A MINUTE AFTER. QY VT TQ 7G 
Ceweepr HIS ATTENTION FASTENED ON ‘ 
FRESNO. 


FP WHAT _ WAS FRESNO ORIVING 
AT WHEN HE TALKED OF A 


HAI 
COST THREE DEPUTIES THEIR 
LIVES 2 THERE'S ONE WAY TO 
FIND OUT...LL LET HIM PLAY 
HIS HAND, AND STICK_RIGHT 
CLOSE TO HIM WHILE HE’S 
DOING IT / 


HITCHING-HIS PONY, GENE STOLE 
AFTER-THE WANTED MAN — 
FOLLOWED HIM THROUGH THE 
GLOOM TILL HE SAW HIM HUMP 


DOWN BY THE ENGE OF THE 
CREEK THAT FLOWED NEAR 


SHOTGUN CITY... 


FRESNO DIDN’T ENLIGHTEN HIM 
WINDOW. BUT HE WAS SPECIFIC 


come OFF ‘IT, JUDGE. 
| KNOW ORNS IN CAHOOTS: 


TOO HOT FOR °EM THEY SLIP 
ACROSS HERE AND GET 


TIME DRAGGED BY, ee HURRIED 

FOOTSTEPS ALERTED FRES| 

AND GENE.AS WELL. A FIGURE _ 

SHOWED UP IN THE DARK, A PORTLY 
FIGURE HASTENING ALONG THE _ | 

WATER'S EDGE... j 


ECT OF THE BROKEN 
ANING OF te INOUE 


54 
NO MAN COULD HAVE LOOKED MORE 
FIOGETY THAN THE JUDGE RIGHT 

THI . HE BEGAN. CHEWING AT HIS 

NAILS. HIS PLUMP FACE, EVEN IN 

THE GLOOM, SHOWED PALE... 


FOR_A START, THEM OUTLAWS. 
KE CASH-DOWN PAYMENT — 


YO! 
AFTER THAT, YOUR ARRANGEMENT, 
WITH °EM IS RUN ON A 
PERCENTAGE BASIS... 


YEAH, A_PERCENTAGE BASIS. 
THEY SLIP OUT OF JAIL AT DEAD 
OF NIGHT WHENEVER THEY’ VE 
BEEN TIPPED OFF THAT THERE'S 
EASY PICKINGS TO BE HAD. A 
SLEEPING-POWDER DROPPED INTO 
THE TURNKEY'S COFFEE BY YOU, 
AND THEY'RE ALL. SET. YOU GE 
YOUR CUT OF THE LOOT, AND —— 


WHO TOLD 
YOU ALL THIS 2, 


Pe 


FRESNO LEERED AT MORRIS... 


LET’S NOT MENTION 
NAMES. BUT IT SO HAPPENS 
"M_TEXAS-BORN, AND ONE ! 
MET IN CALIFORNIA EXPLAINED 
YOU COULD BE A REAL FRIEND, 
IN NEED IF EVER 1 WAS 

IN; A JAM, 


$5 


GENE WAS TAKING IN EVERY WORD. 50 WAS JUDGE MORRIS —AND HE 
DENYING NOTHING... BUT ANOTHER WAS APPROACHING WITHIN 


EARSHOT, QUIETLY, OMINOUSLY... s 


EL 


oe 
= eee 
ALL RIGHT, FRESNO, 
¥ WHAT 1S IT VOU WANT ? BOAI 
h AND LODGING IN THAT COSY 
LITTLE CALABOOSE ? _. 


el 


Z Le 


hy 


*, 


7 . ig ; 
yy 
ae : ath Aad 
a KU Na. 
S: EAL A we bd) | 


ACCOMODATION IN THE COUNTY JAIL. WAS NOT THE AIM _ OF WALT 
GROGAN, ALIAS FRESNO. HE HAD NOT MADE HIS LABORIOUS WAY 
HERE FOR SUCH A PURPOSE — COVERING THE LAST FEW HUNDRED 
MILES ON A STOLEN HORSE THAT HAD FINALLY DROPPED 


EXHAUSTED UNDER HIM... F= i 
att a YOUR COSY LITTLE CALABOOSE 
- J AIN’T NO PLACE FOR ME, JUDGE— 
q NOT WITH A FEDERAL CHARGE 
PINNED ON ME. WHAT | WANT FROM 
YOU 1S A HORSE THAT'LL GET ME 
TO MEXICO_IN A HURRY —AND FIFTY 
THOUSAND DOLLARS SO 1 CAN 
LIVE THE REST OF MAY DAYS 
ON EASY STREET. 


UNAWARE HE WAS NOT THE ONLY ONE WHO WAS LISTENING TO FRESNO 
IE HEARD THE JUDGE SPLUTTER AN OUTRAGED 


YOWRE OUT 
OF YOUR MIND IF 


YOU SUPPOSE I'D N 
PaY YOU THAT 4 dy 
MAUS ie. YOU'D BETTER, JUDGE. 
IF YOU DON'T AND ! GET CAUGHT, 
PLL TALK. IT MIGHT SAVE MY NECK 
TO BLOW _THE LID OFF YOUR 


UTTLE SET-UP... 


JUDGE MORRIS HAD DRAWN BACK FROM FRESNO. SUDDENLY, 
UNEXPECTEDLY, HE THREW _A GLANCE ALOFT... 


. GET HIM, 
VINCE 7 HE'S ALL 
yours / 


F © JERKED HIS HEAD UPWARD, HIS HAND FLASH 
LSTER. BUT BEFORE HIS FINGERS COULD CLOSE ON HIS CUNT 
BUET, VINCE BRADY'S GUN ROARED SHATTERINGLY... 


FRESNO DRAGGED HIS IRON CLEAR. HE FIRED AIMLESSLY, 
Wi JE REELED AWAY. A CHARGE FROM 
"S GUN STRUCK HIM_AND HE 


P THAT HOMBRE THOUGHT HE HELO ALL 
THE ACES, JUDGE. WHAT HE DIDN’T SEEM TO 
KNOW WAS THAT YOU AND | WERE PARTNERS. 
AND HE SURE DIDN'T KNOW YOU'D GOT IN 
TOUCH WITH ME AS SOON AS YOU READ 
HIS MESSAGE. E 


oa 
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GENE ROSE TO HIS FEET. THERE WAS A HARD 
GLINT IN HIS EYE AS HE MOVED UP BEHIND 
THE JUDGE AND VINCE... 


HE’S DEAD. VINCE, BUT I'M x 
SCARED ALL THE SAME. SOME- 
BODY THAT WAS ONCE IN OUR 
JAIL MUST HAVE TALKED, WE 
MAY HAVE TROUBLE WITH 
OTHERS. "M_SCARED, 

1 TELL YOU — 


1S THAT HOW 
YOU GUNNEO DOWN 
MARK HENDERSON — 
ANDO THOSE OTHER 
DEPUTIES BEFORE 
HIM 2 


RDS TUMBLED FROM VINCE BRADY'S LIPS IN CROAKING PROTES 


IN'T SO, DYSON / 1 NEVER q fi c 


GUNNED DOWN NO DEPUTIES / 
LTRIED TO SAVE HENDERSON. | HERD 
FROM MAYOR GROGAN HE'D 


BRADY BABBLED ON. HE WAS NO LONGER THE FLAMBOYANT MAN. 
OF ACTION WHOSE NAME WAS A BYWORD FOR RECKLESS COURAGE 
IN MATADOR: COUNTY. 
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GENE BROKE IN ON HIM. He HAD HEARD ENOUGH — ENOUGH TO 
IF BRADY HAD EVER SEEN MARK 
ELL AS GENE THAT MARK WOU 


St FEES ven 
SSS Bt T=) 
: ENOUGH TO HANG YOU,..AND 
THE JUDGE TOO — AS’ AN 
ACCESSORY... 


[JUDGE MORRIS SPOKE THEN,IN A | 
|TONE FALSETTO WITH FEAR 


1} HAD NOTHING 
DO WITH 


THEN WENT FOR_HIS GUNS AS THE JUDGE BLUNDERED INTO 
PATH, BUT TONE. WAS QUICK TO SEE THE MOVEMENT OF THE 


& FORTY-FIVE 


JE MOMENT 
AT REST IN GENE'S. 


AS GENE HELPED TH UDGE TO HIS FEET, THERE Was A cba 
BOOTED FEET ON THE TRAIL FROM SHOTGUN CITY. TOWNSME) 
KAD HEARD THE EARLIER OUTBURST OF FIRING WERE SWARMI 


TO INVESTIGATE... . % 
: as 1 WOULDN'T, BRADY, 
BUSTED oe WouLDK so QuIT VOWLING / Ger UP O 


PLUG A WOUNDED MAN, 
DYSON’ YOU WOULON’T 
SHOOT fae IN COLD 


YOUR_TWO FEET AND START WALKING 
TO THAT JAIL OF YOURS / 


TAKE A GOOD LOOK AT 
YOUR _SHERIFF...THE HERO 
7 OF A STRING OF OF SUNFIGHTS 

THAI : 
THE OP eosITION GIVING UP 
ACCORDING TO PLAN... THE 
PEACE OFFICER WHO 
ME_OFF THE OTHER DAVY 
WITH A RIFLE THAT 

SHOOT STRAIGHT, SO I 

COULONT, HURT HIS 

OUTLAW 


or 


TOWARDS THE 


YOUR SHERIFF AND THE | 
JUDGE ARE BOTH LOW-DOWN 
CROOKS, FRIENOS...PARTNERS 
IN A SET-UP THAT DION'T ORAW WHO'S THAT 
THE LINE AT MURDER...BUT YOU'LL DOWN. AT THE 
BE HEARING ALL THE FACTS WATER'S EDGE » 
CONCERNING THEM WHEN OYSON ? 

THEY STAND TRIAL... 


O BRADY FROM HIS KNEES AND THRUST 
PRISONERS SLOP 


THE MAYOR WAS POINTING WITH A TRI 

OF BRADY'S LAST VICTIM. GENE COULD 
INAME THAT WOULD HAVE SET SHOTGUN 
DIDNT. AS FAR AS HE WAS CONCERNED, 


di 
Sa css§) 
—] 5 5 "y : Sow 
RSs Se. SS z 
~— 


SL. 
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WHEN GENE DYSON LEFT MATADOR COUNTY, VINCE BRADY HAW 
THE SUPREME PENALTY FOR HIS CRIMES ANDO MORRIS WAS 
BEGINNING A LIFE SENTENCE... 


DAYTON ROCK LAY A THOUSAND MILES AHEAD OF GENE... AND 
CLOSE BEHIND HIM— SHOTGUN. A TOWN WITH NO OARK SECRETS| 
NO TRUANT JAILBIROS WHO RODE BY_NIGHT. A TOWN THAT 


WAS A LAIR FOR THE LAWLESS NO LONGER... 
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NO-ONE IN THE MEXICAN VILLAGE OF. SALVARRO KNEW WHERE 


@ OLD JUAN HAD GOT THE SADDLE , BUT THEY KNEW HE HAD 


BEEN WORKING ON IT FOR. THREE DAYS — BEATING THE 


B PRECIOUS SILVER INTO THE WORN TREE- LEATHER — BUILDING 
A THING OF LIGHT AND BEAUTY UNDER HIS SLOW, CAREFUL 


S coe 


i 


HUNGER HAD MADE HIM DO THIS . HE WAS GOING TO SELL THE K 
SADDLE TO EASE THAT PAIN. IN AN HOUR, THE SADDLE WOULD 
a pone IN-JUST OVER AN HOUR , ‘OLD YUAN WOULD REAP 

I EW. eos 


| 


HAD MELTED. THE SILVER FROM A CASKET. THE PAIN OF : 
5) 


Chapter 1 Et GENERAL 


THE SADDLE’ WAS THE ONLY THING OF VALUE IN THE VILLAGE . FOR YEARS, 
THE PEOPLE OF SALVARRO HAO SCRATCHED A CRUDE EXISTENCE FROM THE 
THIN, ARID SOIL. FOR YEARS, THEY HAD BECOME STEADILY POORER. NOW 
THE THING THAT HAD MADE THEM POOR WAS COMING IN A RED PLUME 


OF DUST. 


NS \ 


exe? 
ity 


THE BOY SLITHERED FROM A SANDSTONE BUTTE 
AND RACED DOWN INTO THE VILLAGE . HIS FEAR- 
TINGED CRIES BROUGHT TERROR TO THE 
PINCHED FACES OF THE PEONS .. . ‘ 
EL GENERAL... 1S THERE NO \ i 

£4 GENERAL /S ) { ESCAPE FROM HOW CAN WE 
THIS PLAGUE 2 7 SPARE FOOD FOR 

‘j1 THESE BANDITS 

WHEN THERE IS. 

LITTLE ENOUGH 

FOR OUR WIVES 
\ AND CHILDREN J 


Y 
TE at th * so, 
Z c UIEZZ ZL 


Hamel yy 


BUT TIME HAD TAUGHT A BITTER LESSON TO THE PEOPLE OF SALVARRO . 
BLINDLY, THEY TURNED LIKE FRANTIC: SHEEP TOWARDS THEIR HUTS.-IT WAS - 
THE SCORNFUL VOICE OF ONE MAN THAT STAYED THEIR TREMBLING LIMBS. 


ASS” THEN LEAVE YOUR FOOD IN YOUR HOUSES.’ 
aay FOR YEARS, THE BANDIDOS OF EL GENERAL 
HAVE LIVED LIKE LEECHES ON SALVARRO,” 
SOON, THERE WILL BE NOTHING LEFT 
. TO GIVES LET US FIGHT NOW, WHILE 
WE STILL HAVE STRENGTH ; 
IN OUR BODIES ,/ 


THE PEONS STARED AT THEIR PATRONE. THE MEANING OF HIS Vy A 
BITTER WORDS WIDENED THEIR’ BLACK, HOPELESS EYES... | ff 4a 


AAH, MANUEL WHAT THEN IT IS BETTER TO DIE LIKE MEN 
RE YOU SAYING 2 /7-/S |_/ THAN LIVE. LIKE DOGS / BUT GO, CHILDREN } 
DEATH T0.DEFY OF SALVARRO/ IF NONE OF YOU HAVE AA 
GENERAL S_A~THE COURAGE TO STAND WITH ME, 
me SS THEN I WILL FACE THESE 


Atl 


riee8 
| 


THE VILLAGERS SQUIRMED UNDER THAT WHIPLASH 
OF SCORN. SILENTLY, THEY GATHERED THEIR. 


SQUARE. THEY HAD COURAGE NOW 
— THE DESPERATE COURAGE OF 
MEN WITHOUT HOPE .. ~ 


rw 


ea VW) 


THE VILLAGE TREMBLED TO THE LONG, GROWING SOUND .DUST EXPLODED 
BENEATH A SMOTHER OF HOOVES. IN THE ARROGANT VANGUARD OF HIS 
BANDIDOS = = SEERA RODE INTO Sele tala Se eo 


EL GENERAL REINED UP BEFORE THE SILENT PEONS. HIS SMALL EYES 
FLICKED BRIGHTLY OVER THE ANCIENT MUZZLE-LOADER IN THE SWEATING 
HANDS OF THE PATRONE . A SMILE PLUCKED AT HIS THIN, VICIOUS LIPS... 


WHAT IS THIS, MY THERE 1S NO FOOD FOR YOU TODAY, OR 
PATRONE ? PERHAPS ANY OTHER DAY, EL GENERAL! Go 4 SUCK 
THE SUN HAS TURNED |{ THE BLOOD OF ANOTHER TOWN/ WE HAVE 
YOUR HEAD / WE WANT FINISHED PLAYING NURSEMAIDS TO 
FOOD — NOT GUNS WOLVES / I SPEAK FOR THE Pigs 
AND KNIVES ,/ PEOPLE OF SALVARROS << } 


THESE ARE BRAVE WORDS, PATRONE, AND 
WE RESPECT THEM J IF YOU TELL US TO GO 


+ « « THEN WE MUST GO HEH, CHOLLA > 


SI 
LET US GO/'T AM TREMBLING 
__INMY BOOTS’ 


THE GENERAL'S HAND STRAYED TO THE THE GUN WAS IN THE GENERAL'S 
PISTOL IN HIS HOLSTER AS HE TURNED BANS ae HE TWISTED BACK. ITS 
AWAY FROM THE HOPEFUL PEONS + »- 

7 7 


BRIGHT. FLAME. SPAT AT 
THE PATRONE hy THE POUNDING HEART 
HAS BEEN VERY iN ae : OF THE PATRONE ..« 
GENEROUS iN ; 


THE PAST... » «NOW I REWARD HIS 


THE VILLAGERS STARED NUMBLY AT THE HUDDLED BODY OF THEIR 
PATRONE . THEY COWERED LIKE TERROR-STRICKEN ANIMALS IN 
THE COLD SHADOW OF SUDDEN DEATH... 
VY MERCY...MERCY, 

EL GENERAL ! 2007 

KILL US! WE WILL 

GIVE YOU FOODS 


is 


ZE—PIGS! WE 

WILL TAKE YOUR _ 

FOOD WE WILL TAKE 
EVERYTHING YOU HAVE TO | 
GIVE / HEAR ME, MY BANDIDOS / }° 

” “SALVARRO VS YOURS? 


HORROR LAID ITS BLACK HAND ON THE PEOPLE OR SALVARRO. ITHAD BEEN A. 
[STAKE .TO DEFY THE POWER OF EL GENERAL. NOW THEY WERE TO PAY THE. 
CE FOR THAT MISTAKE IN FIRE AND BLOOD 


DOWN IN THE SUN-WARMED ADOBE OF HIS HUT, OLD JUAN WATCHED HIS 

VILLAGE DIE. THE COMING OF THE BANDITS 'HAD INTERRUPTED HIS WORK 

ON THE SILVER: STUDDED SADDLE . re IT SEEMED ‘THAT HE WOULD NEVER 
\‘ : _ LIVE ” FINISH fT oe 


THE OLD MAN STUMBLED FROM THE JUAN WAS OLD, BUT HE WANTED TO 
HUT, FLINCHED IN THE COLD SHADOW | | LIVE. HIS THOUGHTS RAN FEVERISHLY 
OF THE GENERAL'S SLIDING HORSE. | | AND CLUTCHED AT THE ONE, 

HIS VOICE CROAKED DESPERATELY WRETCHED HOPE OF A DESPERATE 
ABOVE THE CRIES OF DYING MEN... | | MAN. + » 77 qaveE SOMETHING, 


/_ MERCY... HAVE MERCY, \\\\y \g4 VSENOR SIN.» + IN MY HOUSES IT IS 

EL GENERAL / FOR PITY'S Al Af. |: WORTH MORE THAN ANYTHING IN 

L. SAKE, DO NOT KILL MES 2 AS Ag | SALVARROS IT IS YOURS, SENOR / 

Ge : ie BLE @ | 1 WILL GIVE IT TO You IF YOU WILL 
LAH, SO YOU WANT TO LIVE, = 


ONLY SPARE MY LIFES 
OLD MAN./ BUT WHY? GIVE ME _ ~iar rz — 
2) ONE REASON...» ONE REASON = > 


IT WAS GREED THAT MADE THE GENERAL FOLLOW THE OLD MAN INTO THE 


HUT. THE BANDIT'S EYES FLARED AS HE SAW THE GLEAMING THING ON 


THE TRESTLE « + -[ OOK, SENOR/ THE SADDLE’ IT IS A FINE ONE, 
YES 2 SEE HOW I HAVE WORKED THE SILVER INTO THE 
LEATHER / IT NEEDS BUT AN HOUR'S WORK TO FINISH 
IT, THEN THIS BEAUTIFUL SADDLE WILL BE YOURS / 
I WILL GIVE IT TO YOU FOR MY LIFE, SENOR,’«f 


NS 


THE GENERAL WAS A VAIN MAN. HIS GAZE Rae 
WAS HELD BY THE GLITTERING CONCHOS y 
ON THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. HERE 

WAS SOMETHING WORTHY OF HIS 

LEADERSHIP AND COURAGE . 


VERY WELL, OLD MAN J FINISH i 
THE SADDLE / IF I AM PLEASED 
WITH YOUR WORK ... THEN , 
PERHAPS I tua m- 


GRACIAS... 
Gracias... / 


‘| THE GENERAL'S SOFT, EAGER WORDS HAD REACHED THE EARS OF HIS HOVERING 
LIEUTENANTS . THEY GLANCED BACK UNEASILY AT THE BURNING VILLAGE . 
SALVARRO HAD PAID DEARLY FOR ITS MOMENT OF DEFIANCE... 


y FORGET THE SADDLE, 

MY GENERAL .. WE HAVE 

HAD OUR SPORT J LET US . 
Ah GO, BEFORE THE GRINGOS; 
» SEE THE SMOKE FROM 

YD, THE FIRES J 


RELAX, CHOLLAS 
P =6THE GRINGOS ARE 
W FOOLS J THEY WOULD 
NOT DARE ATTACK US/ 
I WOULD SEE WHAT THE 
OLD MAN MAKES OF THIS 
SADDLES PIG... WHAT 
ARE YOU WAITING FOR ? 
GET TO WORKS 


AN HOUR LATER, THE SADDLE WAS 
FINISHED, BORN OF AN OLD MAN'S 
LUST FOR LIFE. EL GENERAL 
-GRINNED AS HE SWEPT THE 
SADDLE FROM THE TRESTLE AND 
STRODE TO THE| DOORWAY... | 


SO... YOU HAVE DONE WELL ,OLD MANS |: 

THE SILVER IS THIN, AND THE 
CRAFTSMANSHIP CLUMSY! BUT THE: J 
SADDLE 1S NOT UNWORTHY Al 
OF EL GENERAL / 


AND SO, WHILE HIS VILLAGE BURNED 
AROUND HIM., OLD JUAN TOILED ON 
OVER THE SILVER*STUDDED SADDLE. 
THE WORK WAS SLOW, BECAUSE HIS 
FINGERS: WERE TREMBLING ...BUT 
JUAN WORKED HARD BECAUSE HE 
WANTED TO LIVE .e e 


S6 


a ae. 
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THE BANDITS’ WERE SATURATED WITH PLUNDER. 
THEY WERE ANXIOUS TO GET AWAY FROM THE 
BURNING VILLAGE s THEY SAID NOTHING AS 
THEIR LEADER STRAPPED THE SADOLE ON TO 
HIS HORSE «ee 


AH, IT IS EVEN BETTER 
THAN I THOUGHT / NOT 
EVEN THE GREAT PANCHO 
VILLA HAD A SADDLE 


SADDLE, EL_GENERAL S 

BUT LET US GOS WE 
HAVE WASTED 
ENOUGH TIME / 


A MAN WAS SITTING IN THE SILVER-STUDDED LEASES YOU, SENOR ? 
SADDLE . AND THE MAN WHO HAD MADE IT BUT IT MUST THERE IS 
PLEADED FOR HIS LIFE... NOT ANOTHER LIKE !T 
IN THE WHOLE OF 
MEXICO’ YOU WILL i 
KEEP -YOUR PROMISE fff? 
NOW ? YOU WILL 
NOT KILL ME >? 


EL GENERAL SWUNG EAGERLY ON TO HIS HORSE. / THE SADDLE 
Pp 


EL GENERAL SMILED CROOKEDLY. HE] | OLD JUAN HAD WORKED FOR HIS LIFE. 
g WAS PLEASED THAT THE SPLENDOUR BUT HIS SKILL NOW EARNED HIM 

OF HIS SADDLE WAS UNRIVALLED 

THROUGHOUT MEXICO. HE WAS 

GOING TO MAKE SURE THAT THIS 

WOULD ALWAYS BE SO... 


YOU ARE RIGHT, OLD 
MANS THE SADDLE IS 
INDEED THE FINEST IN 
ALL MEXICO,’ IT WOULD 
SPOIL THINGS, WOULD 
IT NOT, /F 20 
LIVED 70 MAKE 
ANOTHER £ 


is 9 
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EL GENERAL TURNED AWAY FROM THE TATTERED BODY IN THE DUST. THE 
FLAMES FROM THE BURNING VILLAGE DANCED LIKE BLOODON THE SILVER 
FACETS OF HIS SADDLE. EL GENERAL HAD FINISHED WITH SALVARRO... 


RIDE, MY BANLIDOS £ LET THE 


Lai OF SALYARRO BE A 
VIVA , 
EL GENERALS, 


LESSON TO ALL WHO 
DARE TO OPPOSE US f 


FOR ONE HOUR, EL GENERAL HAD WAITED FOR THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. IN | 
THAT TIME ,A POSSE HAD POSITIONED THEMSELVES BEYOND THE NARROW FASS 
THAT LED TO SALVARRO. THE MEN FROM THE TEXAS RANGERS WERE EAGER 
FOR REVENGE . THE AMERICANS HAD SUFFEREO. MANY TIMES AT THE HANDS 


-LET THEM GET 
WELL INTO THE PASS S 


DON'T FIRE UNTIL I GIVE ; 
THEY'VE DAWDLED TOO 
THE WORD / LONG OVER THEIR 
PLUNDER THIS 


WHA — 
GRINGO 


RANGERS,’ 


EL GENERAL HAD BEEN RIDING AT THE REAR OF HIS BAND WHEN THE FIRST 
SHOTS. RANG OUT. HE WHEELED HIS HORSE SWIFTLY AS HIS MEN BEGAN TO 


DIE. EL GENERAL HAO NO TIME TO FEEL VAIN. ESCAPE WAS THE ONLY 
THOUGHT THAT FILLED HIS SHATTERED BRAIN 


SEE RODE HARD AND LONG IN THE SILVER- PLATED SADDLE. 
"JIT WAS HIS GREED FOR THE SADDLE WHICH HAD SEPARATED | 
As) HIM FROM HIS MEN. FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HIS LIFE, ~ 
my EL GENERAL WAS ALONE ee e 


IN THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED, EL GENERAL WAS HUNTED: WITHOUT 
MERCY. THE PRICE ON HIS HEAD ROSE TO TWO THOUSAND DOLLARS 
MANY TIMES, ONLY HIS KNOWLEDGE OF THE TERRAIN SAVED HIM FROM 
CAPTURE AND DEATH. FOR A‘ONCE PROUD BANDIT, LIFE BECAME AN 
ENDLESS » SWEATING AGONY OF PURSUIT AND FEAR « « e 
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HE TRAVELLED ONLY AT NIGHT, EATING WHATEVER HE COULD STEAL, OR SHOOT - 
WITH HIS GUN. THE HARROWING NIGHTMARE OF PURSUIT STRIPPED HIM.OF HIS 
VANITY. WITH FIFTY MEN BEHIND HIM, EL GENERAL HAD BEEN A FIERCE AND 


RUTHLESS LEADER . ALONE, HE BECAME A TERRIFIED SHADOW, .TO B 
DOWN LIKE AN ANIMAL AND .IN ¥ 


KILLED FOR THE PRICE ON m. ‘ifeo ; 
HIS HEAD... ; 


WZ 
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LATE ONE NIGHT, HE CROSSED THE EVEN THE KNACK OF KILLING CLEANLY ° 
RIO GRANDE INTO TEXAS. AT DAWN, | [HAD ESCAPED EL GENERAL. THE OLD: 
NEAR EL PASO, HE TRIED TO STEAL HOMESTEADER WAS STILL ALIVE 

A HORSE . BUT. FEAR HAD MADE: WHEN THE TALL, GAUNT STRANGER 

HIM CLUMSY. HE WAS FORCED TO FOUND HIM A FEW MOMENTS LATER. 
SHOOT DOWN THE OLD HOMESTEADER ; 


THAT HIS FURTIVE MOVEMENTS ~ iz 


| AROUSED . - - 
| THAT BANDIT... 
THE ONE THEY 


| I KNOW...I SEEN 
HIS FACE. «« ON 


THE POSTERS «af 


GIVEN IMMEDIATE CARE AND ATTENTION, 
THE OLD MAN MIGHT HAVE LIVED. THE 
TALL STRANGER COULD HAVE GIVEN 
HIM THAT HELP. IT WAS THE TALL . 
STRANGER WHO LEFT THE 
HOMESTEADER TO DIE . « « 


gw MISTER...» WHERE WHERE Y 
YOU GOIN’? I’M HURT BAD... 
DON’T YOU SEE ? HELP... HELP 

é ME, FOR PITY'S SAKE SZ 


BUT THERE WAS NO ROOM FOR PITY 
IN THE STRANGER’S COLD HEART. 
FRAN PETRIE WAS IN THE REWARD 
| BUSINESS , ‘WITHOUT THE NEED OF A 
SHERIFF'S STAR TO'BACK HIS RIGHT. 
}HE DEALT HIS BLACK, CALLOUS 
| SUSTICE WITH THE MOCKING DEAT! 
|} OF HIS GUNS oe. <—S 


7 i } in \ ; 
\ LD yt! AMON IRN 
RAN PETRIE WAS A BOUNTY HUNTER. 
RAN PETRIE, WAS ON THE TRAIL OF 
EL GENERAL « «. « 


ALL THAT DAY PETRIE FOLLOWED THE FRESH TRAIL INTO THE BROWN FOOTHILLS 
OF THE SIERRA MADRES. SOMETIMES, HE LOST THE TRAIL. BUT ALWAYS, 
CAME THE BRIGHT FLASH TO LEAD HIM ON AGAIN — THE FLASH OF SUNLIGHT 
BOUNCING FROM A SURFACE OF SILVER... 


W FANCY SADDLE / IT SURE IS 


f) LEADING ME STRAIGHT TO THE KI 
GENERAL 7 HE MIGHT JUST AS 
' WELL HAVE SPRINKLED gs 
GOLD eta BEHIND . 
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FEAR HAD LONG AGO ROBBED EL GENERAL OF HIS CUNNING . OTHERWISE, 
HE MIGHT HAVE COVERED THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE . THE SADDLE HAD 
BEEN DECORATED WITH AN OLD MAN'S BLOOD. NOW IT WAS DRAWING A 
DEATHLY, 

Goals 


DOGGED HUNTER CLOSER TO THE 


MAN THAT SAT ON IT. « « 
ae ee a a 


eae ALWAYS , HE 
20008 Fou ; 


! THE SUN RIPPLED IN THE. SADDLE AS 
THE BANDIT TURNED OFF THE HIGH 
| TRAIL, AND DISMOUNTED BEHIND A 
.NEST OF ROCKS, THE MAN WHO 
| HAD SLAUGHTERED A VILLAGE 
f SETTLED DOWN TO WAIT...» 


NO FURTHER / 

I MUST KILL THIS 

MAN WHO HUNGERS 
FOR MY BLOOD J 4 


LOWS ME/ IS THERE 
NO ESCAPE FROM THIS 


AS THE MAN CALLED PETRIE CAME 
CLOSER TO THE DESPERATE TRAP THAT 
AWAITED HIM, THE SUN BOUNCED OFF 
THE ‘SHINING FACETS OF THE SILVER= 
STUDDED. SADDLE . « « Mite j 


THE SNAKE UNCOILED ITS SINUOUS THE REFLECTED HEAT OF THE SILVER- 
BROWN LENGTH. ITS DIAMOND HEAD STUDDED SADDLE HAD ANNOYED THE 
FLICKERED FORTH IN SEARCH OF THE RATTLESNAKE . NOW, IT SAW A 
THING THAT HAD DISTURBED IT. ITS CROUCHING BANDIT AS THE SOURCE 
VICIOUS EYES SAW EL GENERAL... f OF ITS ANNOYANCE . IT STRUCK 


y og ay ~“ can 


THE GENERAL SNAPPED: UPRIGHT AS THE POISONED 
FANGS SANK DEEP INTO HIS NECK. THE VENOM WAS 
ALREADY IN HIS BLOOD AS HIS FRANTIC SCREAM 
TORE AT THE DRYAIR... 


EL GENERAL DID NOT NEED TO LOOK ROUND TO DISCOVER WHAT HAD BITTEN 
HIM. HIS FINGERS WERE CLAWING AT HIS NECK AS HE STAGGERED FROM 


SANTA MARIAS 


ONCE AN OLD MAN HAD BEGGED A 
BANDIT FOR HIS LIFE . NOW IT WAS 
EL GENERAL'S TURN TO PLEAD. HE 
DID IT WITH THE SOBBING 
DESPERATION OF A MAN WHOSE 
MIND WAS UNHINGED WITH TERROR . 


HELP ME, SENOR ,\. é 
FOR PITY’S SAKE f 

1 AM BITTEN... 

HERE ... IN THE | 

NECK YOU CAN 

SUCK OUT THE 


LR 


SAVE ME... 
SAVE MES 


RAN PETRIE WAS A LITTLE 
DISAPPOINTED THAT HIS SEARCH 
SHOULD END LIKE THIS. HE LIKED 

A MAN TO SHOW FIGHT BEFORE HE 
KILLED HIM. THIS CRINGING GREASER 
FILLED HIM WITH DISGUST. .- 


HELP ME... 
PLEASE 
HELP ME../ 


SURE, FELLER J 
SY I'LL HELP YOU S AIN'T 
FITTIN’ FOR A MAN TO 
DIE SLOW, LIKE A DOGS 
RECKON I CAN MAKE IT 
#\ A LOT EASIER FOR YOU S 


THE BANDIT SAW DEATH SMILE 


EL GENERAL HAD BEEN THE FIRST 
SARDONICALLY IN THE CHALKY, 


MAN TO SIT IN THE SILVER- STUDDED 
BLOODLESS FACE OF RAN PETRIE. 


SADDLE. EL GENERAL WOULD NEVER 
HOPELESSLY, HE TURNED AWAY SIT IN THE SADDLE AGAIN » « « 
FROM THAT FACE « « « 


Lot 
S . wl 


\EN 


| WITH A SINGLE BULLET, RAN PETRIE HAD EARNED HIMSELF TWO THOUSAND 
DOLLARS. HIS MIND WAS CALM AS HE MOUNTED THE HIGH ROCKS TOWARDS_- 
EL GENERAL’S HORSE. IT WAS THEN THAT HE SAW THE SILVER-STUDDED 


LEP’ P02 NOW THAT'S WHAT 
. - ZA 1 CALL A FANCY RIGS 


RECKON THE GENERAL 
- HAD TASTE AT THAT 7 


NOS IN 
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IT WASN’T VANITY THAT MADE PETRIE TAKE THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. HE 
MADE A.HABIT OF REMOVING:’HIS VICTIM'S VALUABLES BEFORE HE TOOK THE 
BODY TO THE NEAREST LAW OFFICE. THE SADDLE WAS THE ONLY THING § 
OF VALUE EL GENERAL HAD TO: 


THAT STINKIN’ GREASER © 
AIN'T GOT NO USE FOR 
IT NOW, ANYWAYS Jf 


_} TWO MEN HAD RIDDEN INTO THE BARE FOOTHILLS OF THE SIERRA. 
MADRES . ONLY ONE MAN RODE OUT OF THEM ALIVE. A BANDIT CALLED 
EL GENERAL HAD PAID THE PRICE OF HIS VANITY 


iil ul 
| 
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se e AND ANOTHER IAN SAT IN THE | 
SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE .. - 


Chante? »=JHWE HUNTER 


RAN PETRIE TOOK THE BODY OF EL GENERAL TO THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE IN 

EL PASO. HE WAITED TWO DAYS FOR THE REWARD MONEY TO COME 

THROUGH, THEN HE RODE EAST ACROSS THE PURPLE WATERS OF THE PECOS. 
TOWN OF BANNOCK, IN 


TER IN HIS 


| SHERIFFS TOOK AN OBJECTION .TO RAN PETRIE ON SIGHT. HE WAS FORCED 
TO SEEK HIS CLUES AWAY FROM THE HOSTILE EYES OF- THE LAW. IT WAS 


| AN OLD DOWN-AND-OUT WHO PAVED THE WAY FOR A KILLING .. - 


«+ ORINK UP, \/ WELL, THAT'S RIGHT NEIGHBOURLY OF YOU, MISTER / 
OLD-TIMER ...] BEN MALLORY DID YOU SAY P SURE, I KNOW BEN MALLORY 
| ALL YOU CAN ONE OF THE MOST POPULAR MEN IN THE TERRITORY! GOT y 
TAKE / A NICE EE JUST THE OTHER SIDE ~ 

TO ai . 


BEN MALLORY’S. PLACE LAY JUST OFF THE OKAY, GIL / BETTER 

TRAIL_IN A LUSH VALLEY. JUST NOW, BEN A FIRE GOING TLL GO 

WAS ele NS HIS BEEVES TO JOIN THE FETCH THE BRANDING 
T NORTH...» 


/ JOE'S JUST - 

BROUGHT IN THE 
LAST OF THE 
MAVERICKS , 


FIVE YEARS AGO, BEN MALLORY HAD BEEN A STRANGER TO BANNOCK « IN FIVE 
YEARS HE HAD BUILT ONE OF THE FINEST SPREADS IN TEXAS AND MARRIED 
.A FINE LOCAL GIRL. BEN MALLORY SHOULD HAVE BEEN A HAPPY MAN o ee 
I'VE GOT A FINE WIFE / 
PEOPLE LIKE ME, AND MY 
CATTLE ARE STRONG J 
IT'S EVERYTHING A MAN 
COULD WISH FOR! BUT 
HOW LONG WILL IT BE 
LIKE THIS « «' 


BEN MALLORY WAS A MAN WITH A PAST. HE WAS THINKING ABOUT 
THAT PAST AS HE DISMOUNTED IN THE CORRAL AND WALKED TOWARDS 


THE LIVERY BARN. HE DID NOT SEE THE GAUNT FIGURE THAT WATCHED 
HIM FROM THE TRAIL .. « 


Vs y ba 
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UR] | STOMACH, THE WHITE, RAW FACE 
THAT'S RIGHT! ABOVE THE STEADY BARREL. THE 
WHAT CAN I DO FOR SICK DREAD WAS IN HIS THROAT AS 
? BEN SPOKE AGAIN... 


VY WHO ARE YOU, NAME’S PETRIE, 
MISTER ? WHAT’S \/ FOR WHAT IT’S 

YOUR BUSINESS ?// WORTH TO You! 
-( | RECKON THIS 

=~ “Z) 1 | POSTER I'vE GOT 

‘ WILL EXPLAIN 

i MY BUSINESS / 


AS BEN STOOPED TO PICK UP THE BEN’S VOICE CUT OFF AS HE TURNED 
BRANDING IRONS, HE HEARD A VOICE AROUND. HE SAW THE DULL SHEEN OF 
THAT SCRATCHED HARSHLY... THE HEAVY GUN POINTING AT HIS 
ROE c 
BEN 


THE MAN CALLED PETRIE PULLED OUT A SQUARE OF 
PAPER. HE SHOOK OUT THE FOLDS AND HELD UP THE 
TATTERED POSTER. HIS VOICE HAD THE FLAT i 
ASSURANCE OF DEATH 


IT’S YOU, ISN'T IT, 
MISTER MALLORY? 
YOU AIN'T GOT THE 
MOUSTACHE AND 
SIDEBURNS NOW, 
AND YOUR NAME'S 
DIFFERENT / BUT 
IT’S YOU, ALL 
RIGHT / KNEW IT | 


RAN PETRIE SMILED. CRIME WAS THE 
BLOODY MEAT ON WHICH HE THRIVED . THE 
MOTIVES OF HIS VICTIMS DIDN'T MATTER . 


BEN MALLORY STARED AT THE POSTER. 


bs a 


YOU'RE STARTING 

TO BORE ME, MISTER! 

¥ ALLI KNOW IS THAT- . 
THERE'S TWO HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WAITING FOR 
THE MAN THAT BRINGS 
YOU IN! AND I Alm TO 

COLLECT IT f 


ho 


iS THERE WAS A GAMBLE! . 
THAT STAGE’ HE GOT ME DRUNK 
ONE NIGHT AFTER A CATTLE DRIVE 
— CHEATED ME OUT OF EVERYTHING 
I OWNED SI JUST TOOK THE MONEY 

BACK, THAT'S ALL JS 
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NOW YOU DO AS I SAY AND You'LL STAY IN 
ONE PIECE / I WANT YOU TO WALK OUT OF HERE, 
NICE AND PEACEFUL-LIKE, AND HEAD 
STRAIGHT-FOR YOUR HORSE / TRY 
ANYTHING, AND YOU'LL GET A 

BULLETS ALL RIGHT... 
LETS GOS 


PETRIE MOVED FAST THEN. 
HE WHIPPED BEN'S GUN 
FROM ITS HOLSTER, RAN 
fOUT THE SHELLS, SLIPPED 
THE EMPTY COLT BACK 
AGAIN .«- 
Ati vit 


(DANG YOU, PETRIE / 
AWAY WITH THIS £ , YOUR HANDS ARE 
IE MY BOYS — j ALL OUT ON THE RANGE, 
MISTER £ I MADE SURE OF 
THAT £ SO SHUT UP AND 


‘f 
Brrr KEEP MOVIN’ 


THERE WAS A SWEAT-LATHERED GELDING IN THE CORRAL ae 
TETHERED NEXT TO BEN’S BLUE ROAN. HIS EYES CAUGHT 

THE GELDING’S -SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE AS HE MOUNTED 
SLOWLY. THE VOICE THAT RANG SUDDENLY ACROSS THE 

YARD REMOVED ANY OTHER THOUGHT FROM HiS BRAIN... - 


_BOTH MEN LOOKED SHARPLY TOWARDS 
‘THE SLENDER, FAIR-HAIRED WOMAN 
ep HURRYING ACROSS THE 


Ty WIFE / SHE DOESN'T KNOW 


PETRIE’S VOICE WAS BRITTLE WITH 
MENACE . BEN MALLORY SHUDDERED 
INWARDLY AS HIS WIFE CAME INTO 
THE CORRAL. HE SMILED QUICKLY 
BEFORE SHE COULD SPEAK .. » 


THIS 1S MISTER PETRIE,FAY! HE'S 
TRAIL-DRIVING A BIG HERD PASSING 
NORTH OF TOWNS WANTS TOSELL / 
A FEW HEAD TO BUY RATIONS ! 
THOUGHT I'D TAKE A LOOK AT 

SOME OF THE CALVES / 
a= 


THEN You'D 
BETTER THINK 

OF SOMETHING FAST, 
MISTER / WOULON’T 
LIKE TO SEE YOUR 
WOMAN GET HURT,’ 


py —* 
SOUNDS 

LIKE A FINE 

IDEA, BEN 


THE WOMAN'S EYES SWUNG STEADILY TO THE STILL, WHITE-FACED HUNTER... 
GLAD TO MEET YOU, MISTER PETRIE! 
I CERTAINLY HOPE WE CAN DO I SURE 
BUSINESS WITH YOU £ OH, BEN coe WILL, HONEY/ 
YOU MIGHT CALL AT THE SEE Yous” 
GENERAL STORE ON YOUR WAY : : 
BACK AND PICK UP SOME 
PEPPER 


BEN TURNED THE ROAN'S HEAD 
ABRUPTLY AND CANTERED QUICKLY 

THROUGH THE GATE. CLOSE BEHIND NOT IF I CAN HELP 
HIM, HE HEARD THE SLITHER OF THE : IT HEARD TELL 
GELDING’S HOOVES . SOMEHOW, HE 
FOUGHT THE TERRIBLE. LONGING TO 
TURN AND LOOK BACK AT HIS WIFE. 


7 PRETTY POPULAR MAN 
AROUND HERE / MOST LIKELY 
LAND UP IN JAIL MYSELF. 

IT'LL BE DIFFERENT IN DALLAS / 
ALL THEY KNOW UP THERE IS 
U GOT YOUR FACE ON 
A REWARD POSTER / 


THE BOUNTY HUNTER'S VOICE WAS 
EVIL. IT ROUSED BEN MALLORY TO 
A HELPLESS, SEETHING ANGER... 


DALLAS IS THREE ALREADY THOUGHT 
DAYS RIDE FROM }OF THAT! SOON AS 
HERE, PETRIE / E'RE FAR ENOUGH 
YOU'VE GOT TO ‘\ FROM THE RANCH, 
SLEEP SOMETIME /}.T’M GONNA KILL 
I'LL JUMP YOU YOU, MALLORY £ 
THE MINUTE YOU /RECKON IT'LL SAVE 
CLOSE YOUR 


TO THE BOUNTY HUNTER , BEN 
MALLORY MEANT TWO HUNDRED 
DOLLARS, DEAD OR ALIVE .HE DID 
NOT THINK OF HIS VICTIM AS A 
MAN. HIS VOICE CAME AGAIN, 


| SOFTLY, AS THE TRAIL LOOPED 


SHARPLY AROUND A _LOW HILL 
AND DIPPED BETWEEN A TUMBLE 
OF GRANITE ROCK... 

FAR AS WE GO, MISTER / 

RECKON THIS IS AS: GOOD }- 


BEN MALLORY TWISTED DESPERATELY IN THE SADDLE 
AS HE HEARD THE DOUBLE-CLICK OF THE GUN-COCK. 
THEN A VOICE BURST WITH SHARP, STARTLING CLARITY 


OVER HIS HEAD... 


DROP THAT GUN, 
PETRIE J I KNOW HOW: 
TO USE THIS CARBINE / 
I'LL USE IT ON YOU IF 
YOU MAKE ANOTHER 
MOVE Jf 


BEN DISMOUNTED QUICKLY AS HE HEARD THE THUD. 
OF PETRIE'S GUN. HE WAS COVERING THE BOUNTY- 


I’M OKAY, \ 
FAY / WHAT MADE 
YOU FOLLOW US ? 


IT WAS .THAT FANCY RIG THAT 
y/ STARTED ME THINKING , BEN f THERE 
ISN'T A CATTLE DROVER IN TEXAS WHO 
CAN RATE A SILVER SAODLE J THEN 
I KNEW THAT SOMETHING WAS WRONG 
ag SO I CAME OVER THE 
4 HILL AS FAST AS 


a 


¢ S S| 
YUTE. 


a, 


THANK HEAVEN 
YOU DID, FAY! THANK ZZ 
HEAVEN YOU DID.. / = 


Zz 


Zz 


FAY MALLORY’S EYES SHIFTED FROM THE WHITE FACE OF THE BOUNTY HUNTER. 
SHE LOOKED QUESTIONINGLY AT THE TAUT FACE OF HER HUSBAND ... 
05 WHAT DOES THIS MAN 


WANT WITH YOU 
ANYWAY, BEN ? 


FOR FIVE YEARS BEN MALLORY HAD KEPT THE SECRET OF 
HE HESITATED AT THE TRUTH. IT WAS RAN PETRIE WHO CHUCKLED SOFTLY 
THROUGH THE RANCHER’S GRIM HESITATION .'. - ; 

I WHY DON’T YOU ; 

TELL HER,MALLORY 2 

TELL HER HOW — 


HIS PAST . EVEN NOW 


GET DOWN, PETRIE / 
DON'T SAY ANY. MORE / 
JUST GET DOWN OFF 
YOUR HORSE 


SOMETHING IN THE RANCHER'S HARD, LOW VOICE MADE RAN PETRIE SLIDE FROM 
THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. HE STOOD-SILENTLY, SULLENLY AS BEN 
MALLORY TOSSED HIS OWN EMPTY COLT ACROSS THREE YARDS OF DUST... 


QV 1'M GIVING YOU ANOTHER CHANCE TO KILL a, 
NY ME, PETRIE, ONLY THIS TIME WE'LL BE FACING } 
EACH OTHER / YOU'VE GOT A MINUTE TO PUT 
SOME SHELLS IN THAT GUN f THEN YOU'D 
BETTER BE READY./ . 


RAN PETRIE LET THE EMPTY COLT FALL AT HIS FEET. HE WAS SHAKEN. THIS 
RANCHER WAS FORCING HIS HAND. THE BOUNTY HUNTER SNEERED TO. HIDE 
HIS: UNEASINESS « « © 


GUESS IT’D SUIT YOU GOOD 
TO KILL ME, MALLORY / BUT 
IT AIN'T GONNA BE THAT 
EASY f RECKON IT'S ABOUT 
TIME YOUR WOMAN GOT 
TO KNOW ABOUT HER 
FINE, RESPECTABLE 
HUSBAND / JUST SET ji 
YOUR EYES ON THIS J 
POSTER, LADY.. 4 


W.W.P.L.—55 


PERHAPS IT WAS FAY MALLORY'S SCREAM THAT UPSET PETRIE’S AIM. 
PERHAPS HIS BRITTLE CONTROL HAD ALREADY SNAPPED. HIS FIRST SHOT DID. 
LITTLE MORE THAN BLISTER BEN MALLORY’S CHEEK oo + y nA 
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‘BEN MALLORY DREW FAST... HE FIRED TWICE BEFORE 
PETRIE'S DERRINGER COULD SPEAK AGAIN . 


PETRIE’'S GELDING REARED STRONGLY IN THE DOUBLE-BLAST OF BEN 
MALLORY'S COLT. THE RANCHER DID NOT TRY TO STOP THE HORSE 
aii THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE AS IT BURST PAST HIM DOWN 
‘THE TRAIL -.- : 


FAY MALLORY BENT OVER THE MAN WHO HAD OWNED 
THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. THERE WAS A NERVOU 


RELIEF IN HER VOICE ... 


HE'S DEAD / 
I...I GUESS IT'S 
OVER, BEN../ 


FAY MALLORY MOVED QUICKLY TO HER 
HUSBAND. HER FINGERS WERE: 
TENDER ON HIS MOUTH, PRESSING 
BACK THE BITTER WORDS... 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO TELL ME 
ANYTHING, BENS I MARRIED YOU 
FOR WHAT YOU ARE, NOT FOR WHAT 
YOU'VE BEEN / FIVE YEARS WE'VE 
BEEN HAPPY, # : ZZ 
BEN J THE sas 

| REST DOESN'T 


ss NO, FAY I IT'S ONLY > 

did SUST STARTING! THERES 
SOMETHING YOU'VE GOT 

TO KNOW ABOUT ME, FAY! 
SOMETHING I'VE HELD 
BACK FOR FIVE LONG 


T KNEW YOU'D SAY THAT, FAY £ BUT 
THERE'LL BE OTHER MEN LIKE 
PETRIE / I'VE GOT TO FACE THIS 
THING NOW... BEFORE IT'S TOO 
LATE J I'LL LEAVE FOR DALLAS IN 
THE MORNING £ MAYBE IT'LL GO 
EASY FOR ME, MAYBE IT'LL BE 
HARD / BUT WHATEVER HAPPENS, 4 


THEY BURIED PETRIE AT THE SIDE OF 
THE TRAIL . MOMENTS LATER, BEN 
MALLORY RODE BACK TO KEEP A 
DATE WITH HIS PAST. HE HAD A 
FEELING THAT, SO LONG AS HE 
TOLD THE TRUTH, HIS WIFE WOULD 


BEN MALLORY DID NOT NEED TO 
FRAME THAT FINAL QUESTION . HE 
HEARD THE ANSWER HE WANTED IN 
THE FIRM, LOW VOICE OF HIS WIFE . 


I'LL WAIT FOR 
You, BEN JI’LL WAIT 
FOR YOU,NO MATTER 

HOW LONG IT 


BEHIND THEM, RAN PETRIE'S GELDING HAD SLOWED TO A CANTER. THE SUN 

RIPPLED IN THE FACETS OF ITS SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. TWO MEN HAD SAT 

IN THE SADDLE. TWO MEN HAD DIED ; 
4 B 5 ~ 


Pe ce ae G A gma 
ie ee. A aS. 
Kata WHE GELDING VEERE! FROM THE TRAIL, DRAWN BY THE 


ae “4 CLEAR SCENT OF WATER. !T MOVED ON AT QUICKENING PACE — 
& TOWARDS THE NEXT MAN WHO WOULD RIDE IN THE SILVER-STUDDED 


mg SADDLE .. - 


TEN MILES NORTH OF THE MALLORYS' PLACE LAY THE LITTLE CATTLE ‘ 
TOWN OF GALENA. THERE WERE FEW MEN ON GALENA'S MAIN STREET 
THAT HOT, ARID DAY. THERE WERE EVEN FEWER IN THE EMPIRE SALOON. 
SADOLe OF THEM WOULD SOON BE SITTING IN THE SILVER-STUDDED 


PETE GARNET LEANED AGAINST THE BAR AND WATCHED A YOUNG 


COWHAND POUR HIMSELF A DRINK. Hla WATCHED WITH THE MOIST, 
BRIGHT EYES OF THE HABITUA DRUN 


THE YOUNG COWHAND ALMOST FELT 
THAT STEADY, HOPEFUL SCRUTINY. 
HE SUPPRESSED A BRIEF, INWARD 
SHUDDER .. PERHAPS HE FELT 
SORRY FOR THE THIN, TATTERED 
MAN AT THE BAR .. - 


HERE, FELLER / I CAN'T STAND TO 
SEE ANY MAN LOOK AT ME LIKE 
THAT £ GUESS YOU MUST NEED 


PETE GARNET TOSSED THE RYE DOWN 
IN ONE GRATEFUL SWALLOW . 

MAN, THAT GUY'S YW YEAH / IT'S KINDA 
K SURE GOT A HARD TO THINK 


THAT PETE GARNET 
WAS ONCE THE 


DEPUTY SHERIFF 
OF THIS TOWN / 


YEP, PETE GARNET COULD HANDLE A GUN REAL FAST... 
WASN'T A MAN HEREABOUTS WHO'D GO AGAINST HIM / THEN 
ONE DAY, HE UPPED AND WENT OFF TO ST.LOUIS WITH A 
WOMAN / SEEMS SHE TOOK HIM FOR EVERYTHING 

HE HAD HURT HIS PRIDE SO MUCH, HE’S BEEN 

FEELING SORRY FOR HIMSELF EVER SINCE 
Ez 


PETE GARNET KNEW THEY WERE TALKING ABOUT HIM. SOMETIMES , HE FELT 
ASHAMED OF THE TATTERED, TREMBLING SHADOW HE HAD BECOME. THEN 
THE DARK CRAVING CAME BACK, AND IT BLOTTED OUT THE SHAME . . x 


Gr “es Ce hae 


HEY, DAN J YOUce « YOU GOT 
A LITTLE JOB FOR ME? YOU KNOW, 
zt LIKE se LIKE CLEANING THE GAOL 3 4 
mem =OR SOMETHING ? ANY LITTLE 
Bi THING, DAN JT. « «IT WON'T 
aaah £ 
Zo COST YOU 


SHERIFF DAN BLANEY STARED COLDLY AT HIS FORMER DEPUTY. FOR EIGHT YEARS 
HE HAD WATCHED THE SLOW DEGENERATION OF A MAN HE HAD ONCE BEEN - 
PROUD TO-KNOW . EVEN NOW, THE SIGHT OF PETE GARNET NEVER FAILED TO 
ANGER HIM 


P SUPPOSING I GIVE YOU A JOB, PETE 


SUPPOSING I PAY YOU FOR IT ? YOU'LL 


JUST HEAD STRAIGHT BF". FOR 


THE SHERIFF_HAD TRIED HARD TO 
HELP PETE GARNET, BUT THERE 

WAS LITTLE HE COULD DO FORA 
MAN WHO HAD LOST THE SPIRIT 

TO FIGHT BACK -. - 


OKAY, PETE .-- OKAY / CLEAN 


OUT THE CELLS — AND I'LL 
GIVE YOU A DOLLAR J 


. THEY WOULD ? 


THAT SALCO}N 


DON'T LECTURE ME, 
DAN J IF YOU AIN’T GOT 
ANY WORK... THEN... 


DAN BLANEY STRODE FROM THE 
OFFICE , SHUTTING THE GRATEFUL 
VOICE FROM HIS MINO. HE HAD 
TROUBLE OF HIS OWN THAT DAY — 
BAD TROUBLE . 


YOU FIGURE THOSE NY THEY'LL COME,N 

BRISTOE BOYS WILL ALL RIGHT / 

COME AFTER BLANEY} JED BRISTOE'S 

—LIKE THEY SAID GOT A LONG 
“SCORE TO 

& SETTLE / 


EIGHT YEARS BEFORE, DAN BLANEY HAD SENT A KILLER TO YUMA STATE 
PRISON « NOW, JED BRISTOE WAS FREE...» AND HE HAD SWORN TO KILL 
THE Mal WHO HAD TAKEN EIGHT YEARS FROM HIS LIFE... 


HE'LL COME TODAY FOR SURE / I CAN | 
FEEL IT IN MY BONES f AND THERE ISN'T 
A MAN IN GALENA WHO'LL RAISE A 

w@ FINGER TO HELP ME / BUT KNOWING 

JED BRISTOE ...I GUESS YOU CAN'T 

BLAME ’EM, AT THAT / 


DAN BLANEY WALKED BACK INTO HIS QUIET OFFICE. HE DIDN'T LOOK 
AT PETE GARNET AS HE CHECKED THE CHAMBERS OF HIS COLT. THE 
THOUGHT DION'T EVEN OCCUR TO HIM TO ASK HIS_FORMER DEPUTY | 


GUESS THERE'S 
OTS uP war NOW } 


DAN BLANEY WAS STILL IN HIS OFFICE, AN HOUR LATER, WHEN JED BRISTOE 
RODE INTO GALENA. WI 


TH HIM. CAME HIS TWO BROTHERS, LUTE AND CAL. 
NO, CAL/ I'VE WAITED A LONG 
y . WE GONNA ; TIME FOR THIS /A FEW MORE i 
TAKE THAT SHERIFF, MINUTES WON'T MAKE ANY HELL . 
: NOW, JED ? DIFFERENCE / LET THAT SOON KNOW 
Spr _ LOUSY TIN HORN FRY WE'RE HERE, 
: ALITTLE £ f ANYWAYS f 


LUTE BRISTOE WAS RIGHT. IT WAS JOHN POPE, THE :IVAYOR OF GALENA, 
WHO FOUND THE COURAGE TO WARN HIS SHERIFF 
THEY'RE HERE, 
7 DAN / ALL THREE 
OF EMS WENT & 
STRAIGHT INTO & 
THE EMPIRE 


—v} 


OKAY, JOHN £ 

= THANKS FOR 

LETTING ME 
KNOWS 


DAN BLANEY STOOD UP AND UNHOLSTERED HIS COLT. IT WAS 
es meee GESTURE OF A MAN TRYING HARD NOT TO SHOW | 
EAR oe - 


LOOK , DANS YOu - 
HAVEN'T A CHANCE AGAINST d 
THOSE THREE ALONE! GET 

\ OUT, NOW, WHILE YOu" VE 
STILL GOT A CHANCE J I'LL 


NO, JOHNS IF 
I RAN NOW, I'D REMEMBER 
y THIS DAY FOR THE REST OF 
MY LIFE / I KNOW WHAT I’M 
: DOING / I'M JUST SORRY THAT 
YOU'RE ‘THE ONLY MAN IN 
GALENA WITH ENOUGH 
GUTS To OFFER HELPS 


PETE GARNET MIGHT HAVE HELPED DAN BLANEY. BUT PETE HAD SOLD 
HIS GUNS A LONG TIME AGO TO BUY WHISKY. HE DID NOT MOVE AS 
che SHERIFF Baste OUT TO KEEP AN APPOINTMENT WITH DEATH eee: 
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fDAN BLANEY WAS HALF-WAY TO THE EMPIRE SALOON WHEN ITS 
BA WINGS CRASHED OPEN AND THE BRISTOES HIT THE SIDEWALK . $4: 
Wee WELL, NOW... IF IT AIN'T Yo 


THE’ BIG MAN WITH 
. THE STAR f 


“DAN BLANEY HAD FACED DEATH 
/BEFORE. BUT HE KNEW THAT 
DEATH HAD NEVER BEEN CLOSER 
THAN IT WAS NOW... « e 


.1 GUESS IT’S NO USE TRYING TO 
TALK SENSE INTO fou, BRISTOE / 
IF YOU'RE SET ON A FIGHT, THEN 
LD M READY / BUT IT'S BETWEEN 
You AND MES TELL YOUR 


YOU COME ~ 
TO GET US, 


OH, SURE / YOU'D LIKE THAT, MISTER 
BLANEY YOU WERE TOO FAST FOR 
IME LAST TIME, WEREN'T YOU? 
YOU SMASHED MY KNEE-CAP, 
REMEMBER ? YOU SENT ME TO 
A_RAT-HOLE_ FOR EIGHT, STINKING 
YEARS ! WELL, NOW YOU'RE 4 
GONNA PAY FOR EVERY ONE 
OF THOSE YEARS 


HATE HAD TURNED JED BRISTOE I’M GONNA KILL YOU, SHERIFF £ BUT NOT 
INTO A VICIOUS, MERCILESS { TOO QUICKLY I WANT TO HEAR YOU BEG 
ANIMAL .. - FOR MERCY BEFORE YOU DIE 1 WANT 
TO SEE IF THERE'S ANY FEELING 
BEHIND THE BIG, TIN STAR... 
GET HIM, BOYS S 


s 


WITH ONLY TWO MEN TO DEAL WITH, DAN BLANEY MIGHT HAVE STOOD A 
CHANCE . IT WAS JED BRISTOE’S BULLET THAT ALMOST PARALYSED HIS 
GUN-ARM. THE OTHER TWO SHOTS TORE CRUELLY INTO HIS THIGHS, 
SMASHING HIM DOWN IN THE DUST « « « 


45 


THROUGH THE RED MIST OF PAIN THAT CLOAKED HIM, THE FALLEN SHERIFF FOUND 

THE STRENGTH TO RAISE HIS GUN. IT WAS THE LASHING BOOT OF JED 

BRISTOE THAT ENDED HIS PITIFUL RESISTANCE ... 7 

% = , USE . BURN THE 
ee Se OF HIM 

HEY, BOYS / THIS = a Sa FIGHT OUT , 

LAWMAN DON'T Sip REN oy JED! rp 

KNOW WHEN PAN 


JEDST WANNA | . 
HEAR THIS fe bs. ; 
SHERIFF we ‘ 
HOLLER S 7 iS \ OR 
ang 


BHM 


1a? 


JED BRISTOE HAD WAITED EIGHT YEARS FOR VENGEANCE. HE WAS IN NO 
‘ HURRY TO TAKE HIS PO ND OF FL Hi ae : 


VE: 


THE SPANG OF A CARBINE WAS THE NEXT THING THAT JED BRISTOE HEARD. 
feo JERKED INCREDULOUSLY AS A BULLET SLASHED THE DUST AT HIS; 
i .—— 
. ———, i 1 


IT WAS PETE GARNET WHO HAD.FIRED THAT WILD, 


WHY, THE 


PERATE SHOT. 
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DESPITE THAT COURAGE, PETE GARNET FUMBLED 
WITH THE LEVER OF THE CARBINE WHEN JED BRISTOE'S 
PSULLET slash THE RIFLE BEOM HIS- =a WENTING GRASP. « oe 


JED BRISTOE COULD HAVE KILLED PETE GARNET. BUT HIS VICIOUS MIND HAD . 
SENSED ANOTHER OPPORTUNITY FOR SPORT. HE WAS GRINNING AS HE 


DRAGGED THE LITTLE MAN ONTO THE STREET... 


NOW, WAIT A MINUTE f 
I KNOW YOU, MISTER ‘YEAH 
oe ePETE GARNET / USED TO 
BE THE DEPUTY OF THIS 
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IT ee eee Rati SINCE PETE GARNET HAD TRIED TO HELP ANOTHER 
WAS GOING TO PAY FOR THAT PITIFUL ACT OF PORES ° 


MAYBE ‘WE SHOULD 
COOL HIM OFF A LITTLE 


YEAH f TAKE 
THE WEIGHT 


THE PUDDLE BY THE HORSE TROUGH 
WAS DARK, AND STAGNANT. 

PETE GARNET FELL A LONG WAY 
BEFORE HIS BACK HIT THE WATER. 


FELLERS J 


EIGHT YEARS AGO, THE FORMER 
DEPUTY MIGHT HAVE PUT UP A FIGHT. 
BUT THERE WAS NO RESISTANCE IN 
HIS TREMBLING, SATURATED BODY 
AS JED BRISTOE DRAGGED HIM TO 


fHIS FEET « - + 


GET A HORSE AND 
SOME ROPE , LUTE / 
MISTER GARNET’S 
GOIN’ FOR A 
LITTLE RIDE S 


THE BAITING.OF PETE GARNET HAD ONE ADVANTAGE, AT LEAST. IT GAVE MAYOR 
eN POPE TIME TO ENLIST THE AID OF ANOTHER MERCIFUL CITIZEN OF es 


QUICK , DOC! WE'VE GOT TO™ WZ yi 
GET THE SHERIFF INTO THE Danitd 
JAIL WHILE THOSE KILLERS 

ARE HAVING FUN WITH 4 


I ONLY HOPE WE'RE 
NOT TOO LATE, JOHN J 
DAN LOOKS TO BE 
IN A BAD WAYS 


MOMENTS LATER, THE DOOR OF THE JAILHOUSE CLOSED ON THE UNCONSCIOUS 
FIGURE OF DAN BLANEY. AND THE MAN WHO HAD TRIED TO SAVE HIM WAS 
ReneY roe THE FINAL ACT OF HUMILIATION cee : 


Y STAND BACK, BOYS / : 
MISTER GARNET’S ABOUT KX 
TO HIT THE TRAIL / 


JED. BRISTOE HAD COME TO GALENA WITH DEATH IN HIS EYES. FOR PETE GARNET,, 
DEATH WOULD HAVE BEEN FAR MORE MERCIFUL THAN THE THING THAT JED BRISTOE 
DID NOW » eo % 
: “YIP, YIP, 
: YIP, SCAT, 
You HORSE ¢ I 


PETE GARNET HAD TAKEN HIS TWO MILES BEYOND THE TOWN, THE 

TORMENT IN SILENCE. IT WAS IN ROPES THAT HELD PETE GARNET IN 

THE DEFEATED SILENCE OF AN THE SADDLE WORKED LOOSE. HE i 
| ANIMAL THAT HE RODE IN MOLARS THE TRAIL soa oe0 

ooM soit eee é : oy 


WEAKLY, THE FORMER DEPUTY 
FLOPPED DOWN AT THE EDGE OF 

THE CREEK. HE ORANK LONG AND 
GREEDILY. HE DIDN'T NOTICE THE | 
SWEAT-LATHERED GELDING THAT 
CAME OUT OF THE TREES THAT 
LINED THE FAR BANK. 


THIRTY MINUTES LATER, WHEN -HE 
CAME TO, PETE GARNET WAS VERY 
THIRSTY. SOMEHOW, HE DRAGGED 
OFF THE ROPES THAT HELD HIS. ~ 
| ARMS, STAGGERED BROKENLY 

| TOWARDS THE FRESH MUSIC OF A 

| NEARBY CREEK a 


THAT SADDLE... FNL Bg \ 
ALL PRETTIED UP 

I WITH SILVER ! A SURE 

| PRIZE, IF 

| EVER I SAW ONE... f 


THE HORSE NICKERED SOFTLY. AS IT BENT ITS MUZZLE TOWARDS THE WATER . 
|THE SOUND MADE PETE GARNET JERK UP HIS HEAD. THE FIRST THING HE SAW 
WAS THE GLEAMING SADDLE ON THE GELDING’S BACK... 


}TWO-MEN HAD DIED FOR THE SILVER- 

‘STUDDED SADDLE . A THIRD: HAD’ DIED 

‘TO CREATE IT. BUT TO PETE GARNET, 
‘THE SADDLE HELD A FAR DIFFERENT 
FMEANING « « » 


A MAN COULD : 

GET A LOT OF MONEY ‘Gd 
FOR A SADDLE LIKE THATS = 
ENOUGH TO BUY A WHOLE 

4. BARREL OF WHISKY / 


THE GELDING DID NOT MOVE AS PETE . 
GARNET SWUNG UP ON TO ITS BACK .° 
ANOTHER MIAN WAS SITTING IN THE . 

SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE o.. 


SHOULD 


| FETCH ALL OF 


Ss Z ee ae 
LK 


-BUT THEY USED TO KNOW ME 

IN BANNOCK / THERE WASN'T A 
TOWN HEREABOUTS THAT HADN'T 
HEARD OF PETE GARNETS MY 
NAME BROUGHT RESPECT ONCE! 7 


NOW PEOPLE SPIT WHEN ri! 
THEY SPEAK OF IT / 


THE MEMORIES ‘WERE STRONGER NOW.| | PETE GARNET RODE BACK INTO 

PETE GARNET REMEMBERED THE GALENA, HIS HANDS TREMBLING 
NAME OF THE MAN WHO COULD STILL WITH THE KNOWLEDGE OF WHAT HE 
RESPECT HIM AFTER EIGHT, UGLY HAD TO DO. HE DISMOUNTED OUTSIDE 
YEARS ««» THE SADDLERY STORE . 


1 COULD HAVE HELPED DAN | JS 
BACK THERE f IF HE'S DEAD NSS 
IT’S BECAUSE I COULD HAVE E 
HELPED HIM... ANO DIDN'TS 
MAYBE I JUST DIDN'T 
HAVE ENOUGH GUTS / 
RECKON IT’S 
ABOUT TIME 
I FOUND OUT —. 
ONE WAY OR 
\ THE OTHER f 


HIS HANOS WERE STEADIER AS HE-LOOSENED THE GIRTH OF THE SILVER- 
STUDDED SADDLE. ITS SILVER CONCHOS GLEAMED FLUIDLY AS HE WALKED 
INTO THE STORE, SET THE SADDLE BENEATH THE NOSE OF THE SAUCER- 
EYED STOREKEEPER... oe T'S ALL RIGHT, SETH! 
y I DIDN'T STEAL ITZ AND \f 

DON'T ASK ME WHERE I GOT 

ITf ALL YOU'VE GOT TO DO 
1S MAKE ME AN OFFER! 4 


Sa er CS 


SURE IS A FANCY RIGS yi TLL TAKE It, 
LL GIVE YOU TWENTY DOLLARS as SETH {I'VE GOT j 
“)\— NOT _A NICKEL MORE f TAKE eS TO TAKE IT 


SUE RSS = z 
PETE GARNET WALKED OUT WITH TWENTY DOLLARS ee 
JINGLING IN HIS POCKET. CONTEMPTUOUSLY, THE es" 
OLD STOREKEEPER WATCHED HIM GO. . YOU'VE GOT TO : 
A Xi Ty TAKE IT, ALL RIGHT / 
BET UAC SALOGN 
» FAST ENOUGH, Ammeee 
GARNETS Jee 


PETE GARNET HAD ONE MORE CALL 
TO MAKE ON HIS WAY TO THE EMPIRE 
SALOON. HIS VOICE CAME HARSHLY 

AS HE WALKED THROUGH THE DOOR 
OF THE GUNSMITHS ... 


SAM... YOU STILL GOT 

MY GUNS ? I WANT TO BUY 

"EM BACK, SAM / DON'T sf 

{1 WORRY... I THINK I'VE 
IX GOT ENOUGH MONEY J 
A ers 


—A 


THE STOREKEEPER FORGOT ABOUT 
PETE GARNET. THE SADDLE WAS 
! THERE TO MAKE HIM FORGET. 


JUST A LICK ’O0 KEROSENE, 
AND THOSE SILVER CONCHOS’LL 
BE SHINING LIKE STARS/. 
SHOULD FETCH ALL OF TWO 
_ HUNDRED DOLLARS! YES 
SIR— I SURE GYPPED 
THAT WHISKY-LIVERED 


ADMIRATION FOR GALENA'S. FORMER DEPUTY SHERIFF HAO DIED HARD IN THE 
OLD GUNSMITH . HE HAD ALWAYS HOPED THAT SOMETHING LIKE THIS WOULD 


THERE THEY 
ARE, PETE / KEPT 
7EM CLEANED AND 
OILED ALL THIS TIMES 
IF YOU'VE FIFTEEN 
DOLLARS... THEN 
"THEY'RE YOURS / 


LL ie 


WITH THE REMAINING FIVE DOLLARS, PETE GARNET BOUGHT A BOX OF SHELLS. 
AFTER EIGHT YEARS, THE WEIGHT OF THE GUNS ON HIS HIPS FELT 


RKS ~ HARTFORD,CONN 


es 


\ ree 
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AN OLD MAN HAD DIED TO CREATE THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. PETE i 
GARNET HAD SOLD !T TO BUY BACK HIS HONOUR . HIS THROAT WAS DRY AS . 
on WALKED SLO! STREET TOWARDS THE EMPIRE 
ALOON . lian cna gop cee 
: & 


aN Fis, 


INSIDE THE SALOON, JED BRISTOE WAS SAVOURING THE FINAL MOMENTS 
OF REVENGE .« ' 


= = a. HEY, JED! I'M PLUMB. Wo, x ——— 
Se TIRED O' WAITIN’ J LET'S Eee : 
=. GO FINISH cay THAT 


WHAT WE CAME FOR, 5 
“WASN'T IT 2 


OF HIM WHEN IM 
GOOD 'N READY / 


i i ; fl A a ! ns i H i, 

THEN THE SALOON DOORS CREAKED OPEN. THE SIGHT OF ‘THE THIN FIGURE 

REFLECTED IN THE MIRROR BEHIND THE BAR FROZE THE SAVAGE SMILE ON 

JED BRISTOE'S LIPS ee « . 
Se = : 
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THREE KILLERS TURNED SLOWLY TO FACE 
THE MAN THEY HAD SUE REDS HEY, FELLERS / 


LOOKS LIKE THE 


= MAYBE HE 
==/ WANTS ANOTHER 
S D KS 


OH NO, CALS HE'S 
SERIOUS , THIS TIME J JUST 
LOOK AT THEM BIG IRONS HE'S 
WEARIN’£ RECKON IT'D TAKE 
TWO MEN TO LIFT EVEN 
ONE OF ’EM f 4 


LIKE HIS BROTHERS, JED BRISTOE STILL THOUGHT HE WAS DEALING WITH 
A_ DRUNK - HE DID NOT KNOW Lae PETE GARNET WAS TRYING TO MAKE 


MAKE HIM WE 
DANCE, JED 


a y , 
Wii Is NBS“ DiDN'T You ENJOY YOUR Vw 
Nee DEPUTY > OR J 


MAYBE YOU WANT 
SOME MORE ? 


! 
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JED BRISTOE WAS STILL ON HIS FEET WHEN PETE GARNET STARTED TO 
ROLL . THE SLUGS THAT SLASHED AROUND THE LITTLE MAN’S BODY WERE 
FRANTIC AND WILD, THE HURRIED SHOTS OF A KILLER WHO COULD HARDLY 
BELIEVE HIS EVES . eee 


JED BRISTOE WAS STILL BLAZING WILDLY AS PETE GARNET CAME OUT 
OF HIS BODY-SPIN . THE LITTLE MAN TOOK HIS TIME AS HIS TRIGGER- 


FINGER SQUEEZED. THE BULLET THAT TORE INTO JED BRISTOE'S HEART 
ENDED THE HUMILIATION OF EIGHT LONG YEARS « . 


HIS STEPS WERE SLOW AND LIGHT AS HE CROSSED THE STREET TO THE 
JAILHOUSE . MAYOR JOHN POPE JERKED ANXIOUSLY TO HIS FEET AS 


DOC SAYS HE’LL 
BE ALL-RIGHT / HE'S 
MANAGED TO GET ALL THE 
BULLETS OUT/ BUT THE BRISTOES!| 
I HEARD SHOOTING ! WHAT 
HAPPENED OUT THERE, 
PETE? 
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THERE WAS A BOTTLE OF WHISKY ON THE CHEST OF DRAWERS IN THE 

CORNER . PETE GARNET BREATHED DEEPLY AS HE LOOKED AT THE BOTTLE. 
THE OLD CRAVING WAS STILL THERE — BUT NOW HE FELT THAT HE ‘COULD 
START TO FIGHT IT... : 


IT’S ALL FINISHED, 

JOHN. --FOR THE BRISTOES, 

I MEAN / I. GUESS YOU MIGHT 

\. SAY IT'S JUST BEGINNING Z 
FOR ME / < 


PETE GARNET HAD FORGOTTEN ABOUT THE SILVER-STUDDED SADDLE. IT WAS 
THE SUDDEN, EXCITED VOICE OF A TOWNSMAN THAT REMINDED HIM OF IT 
AGAIN... 7” an 
HEY, MAYOR «.. 
DOC / THE SADDLERY 
STORE'S BURNIN’ LIKE 
TINDER f 


ALMOST TEARFULLY, THE STOREKEEPER WAS WATCHING HIS ESTABLISHMENT 
MELT IN FLAME. HE HAD BEEN STANDING ON THE SIDEWALK WHEN A 
BULLET FROM JED BRISTOE’S DESPERATE GUN HAD SLASHED PAST HIM 
ANG PITTED THE FRONT WINDOW OF HIS STORE ..- 
iia Z a THAT..-THAT FANCY SADDLE—THE ONE 
‘ SG I GOT FROM GARNET — IT WAS STILL ON THE W 
wi! COUNTER / THE SLUG MUST HAVE HIT ONE J} 
8) OF THE SILVER CONCHOS AND JUMPED A 
SPARK INTO A KEROSENE RAG/ THE 


PLACE TURNED INTO wee BEFORE 


INSIDE THE BURNING STORE, THE SILVER CONCHOS ON THE FANCY SADDLE § 
WERE BUCKLING WITH HEAT - THE SOFT LEATHER CONGEALED, THEN 
CHARRED IN THE CONSUMING FLAMES e « « 


i \\e 4 " \ Lay PLE 
VAAN ; 
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TWO MEN HAD HAD A 
GREED FOR THE SILVER- 
STUDDED SADDLE. TWO 


MEN HAD DIED. NOW, IT | 
WAS THE STOREKEEPER’S GREED THAT WAS TAKING THE SADDLE FROM 


THE HANDS OF MEN. A LITTLE BREEZE GREW STRONGER, COUGHING 
SOFTLY THROUGH THE HUNGRY FLAMES. THERE WAS A HUMAN 
QUALITY “TO THE SOUND — LIKE THE GENTLE , RELAXING SIGH OF A 


LONG DEAD PEON e«e 
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Resxiw BLoop 


~ © O) WHEN KIT CARSON WAS A BOY, HE HAD A STRONG 
bes ie B20 gts YEARNING FOR THE FREE ANO OPEN LIFE. ALL 


4 
Ne OR ABOUT HIM HE SAW MOUNTAIN MEN, TRAPPERS, 
AN o>. OC INDIAN FIGHTERS» AND THE DAY _SOGN CAME WHEN 
Vi. 5) THE STURDY LAD TOOK TO’ THE FRONTIER TRAILS. 


KIT. WAS Quick AND_KEEN TO 
LEARN AND THE EXPERIENCED 
FRONTIERSMEN SOON_ FOUND 
THAT HE WAS A PLEASANT 
AND ABLE COMPANION. THEN 
\KIT_ JOINED UP WITH ONE OF 
THE SRE EST OF ALL 1 
PLAINSMEN ... JIM BRIDGER - 


Chapter 1 FIGHTING FRONTIERSMAN | 


QUR_STORY_OPENS ONE LATE SUMMER WHEN /%, Oye SB 


“OLD JIM* BRIDGER AND KIT CARSON WERE [7 . ang 


HUNTING WITH THEIR TRAPPER COMRADE » 
LYNX CHEPSTOWE .-.-. 


oP 
7 TAKE A_LOOK AT 
THESE TRACKS, MISTER 
BRIDGER. ON 

A THEY’RE KIOWA 
MOCCASIN PRINTS «, 


BRIDGER JOINED KIT AND SQUINTED | 
AT THE FAINT SCUFFLED MARKS. 
A MAN GETS TO 


KIOWA SIGN, RIGHT ‘ WONDERING WHAT 
ENOUGH, KIT. LOOKS epee KIOWA BRAVES ARE 
LIKE QUITE A BUNCH DOING IN COMANCHE 
CAME THIS WAY- An TERRITORY, DON’T 4 
YOURE LEARNING an HE P 

REAL FAST ee. 

WELL DONE / 


7 


= =—S a 
JIM AND KIT NODDED, AND THEY CONTINUED THROUGH THE TREES . fooBs 


— 
fl.) FUNNY THING, FELLERS.. 1 CAN SS 
f ALWAYS REMEMBER THE FIRST TIME \ 5 
| MET A KIOWA. MY NOSE TWITCHED > 
FOR A FULL HALF HOUR BEFORE- fv: 
HAND. GUESS IT’S TWITCHING 
AGAIN RIGHT NOW / 


THEN THEY CAME UPON A RANSACKED COMANCHE VILLAGE . 
ee SS ~ = Nq = 


TS SODC ES 

5 YEAH / THOSE 
IT, | RECKON» A Kigwas REALLY 
j MEAN BUSINESS / 


MY NOSE 
NEVER FAILS J 
WITH KIOWAS © 


THE WORDS HAD HARDLY LEFT JIM 
WHEN FOUR STRONG KIOWA WARRIORS 
LEAPT INTO THE CLEARING .. 


S TPN 


FRONTIER J HIS 
FIST SWEPT 
UPWARDS ¢e-« 


AS THE INDIAN FELL SENSELESS 
KIT _ HAD NO DOUBT IN. HIS ‘ 
MIND THAT JIM BRIOGER COULD 
HANOLE THE SITUATION. SO HE 
RAN TO WHERE LYNX WAS AT 
GRIPS WITH TWO POWERFUL 
BRAVES. 


"| YOUNG CARSON SWAYED HIS 
BODY DEFTLY, AND THE KIOWA 5 
SAILED OVER HIS. SHOULDER - 


WHAT GOES \f THIS KIOWA COUNTRY ! 
ON HERE P 
TALK J 


. YOU WILL DIE SOON, 
WHIT: i 


— MEN ! 


\ 1 
\ i 


\ 


Zi TN 


AUG Sw t 
g | 


WHY, IT’S 
A_COMANCHE 
PAPOOSE / 


LYNX PICKED UP THE YOUNGSTER... YOUR FOLKS HAVE VAMOOSED, 
= : SON ~~ IN A REAL HURRY. 
WHO’S GONNA TAKE | 
CARE 0 YOU P 


Cm) a 
ely 
Ws NU 


Zh 


THEN LYNX'S HANO MOVED THE 
| COMANCHE BOY’S SLEEVE ... TO 
REVEAL AN INTRICATE MARK . 


WHAT'S 


WELL. PERHAPS | WL 
LOOK AFTER THE KID / 
PVE ALWAYS WANTED A BOY 
§ COULD PASS ON ALL 

MY LEARNIN? TO / 


THAT’S THE MARK 

OF A_ CHIEF. THIS 

BOY’S_ A COMANCHE 
PRINCE J 


LYNX WAS FINALLY CONVINCED. . 


— 


THEN THAT’S ALL THE 
MORE REASON TO LOOK 
AFTER THE BOY. COME ON, 
LITTLE FELLER, YOU'RE RIDING 
WITH ME...8EFORE THOSE ! 
KIOWA BUCKS COME BACK. f* 


Chapter £ RETURN of the COMANCHE 


1 

TIME PASSED SWIFTLY IN THE ROARING WEST, |¢ am. v 
AND TWELVE YEARS LATER FOUND JIM r wel 
BRIDGER BUILDING HIS FAMOUS “FORT. LYNX as Sa 
CHEPSTOWE HAD SETTLED UNDER A_ ROOF ‘ . 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HIS LIFE AND WAS 

RUNNING A TRADING STORE AT FORT NORTH. 


= : C 


WITH ‘THE CIVILIAN INHABITANTS AT 
FORT NORTH, FOR THEY DID NOT 
UNDERSTAND THE GRUFF, SEASONED 
FRONTIERSMAN. AND WITH ! 
MISUNDERSTANDING CAME BITTERNESS . 


KIT CARSON, DURING THOSE TWELVE 
YEARS, HAD GROWN TO MANHOOD, 
AND WITH HIS YEARS .CAME FAME 

AND EXPERIENCE AS A SCOUT AND 
INDIAN FIGHTER . 


ist 
jn Pe 


Any 


pemen, 


SN 


ONE MORNING, KIT REPORTED FOR DUTY AT FORT NORTH. IT TOOK THE SCOUT 
HERI TO NO TIME TO VISIT HIS OLD FRIEND, LYNX CHEPSTOWE . 


IT’S REAL GOOD 


% 
. — a ee HE’S GROWED A PIECE = 
cae SINCE YOU LAST SAW HIM, KIT... 
PBS), SPAT THAT MUST HAVE BEEN. 
ag “3 YEARS AGO. HERE, BOY, MISTER 


SSS. \. CARSON’S COME TO SEE YOU / 


13 


\} : uv af AWW eee 


NOW FIFTEEN YEARS OLD, THE SMALL. COMANCHE BOY LYNX HAD CARRIED 


OUT OF DANGER WAS A TALL, STRONG, HANOSOME YOUTH. 
NAMED THE BOY JERRY; AND KIT SHOOK HIS HAND WARMLY . 


| HOWDY; JERRY. GUESS 
YOURE HELPING YOUR PA 


\ Bs ‘| ee Ne 
ot Oe pe : 
(On | a 
ie ~p— : 
2 i | I pA, fl 
Binge 7, 
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= t; 
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JERRY DID NOT KNOW THAT HE WAS A COMANCHE, 
WAS THICK AND STRONG IN HIS VEINS. 


IN THE STORE NOW. : = 


LYNX HAD 


SURE AM, MISTER 
CARSON, BUT WHAT 
1 REALLY WANT TO 
Do IS _TO GET OUT 

IN THE OPEN oe 


BUT THE REOSKIN BLOOD 
HE LONGED TO TAKE UP A LIFE OF 


ADVENTURE, FREE OF THE TIES OF TOWNSHIPS AND BUILDINGS - 


SIE 


. § YOU BROUGHT HIM 


PEOPLE, THE COMANCHES, 
ARE CAUSING A LOT OF 
TROUBLE. SEEMS THEY’VE 
FOUND THEMSELVES A 
FINE FIGHTING CHIEF TAIN 
BY THE NAME OF 
IRON HAND .-.- 


KIT THEN REPORTED HIS GRIM_NEWS TO RS 
THE OFFICER COMMANDING THE FORT .+- [PS 


if OS eee 


«+e IRON HAND HAS 
GOT BACK NEARLY ALL THE 
COMANCHE TERRITORIES FROM 
THE TRIBES THAT INVADED THE 
COUNTRY. | RECKON THE WHITE 
MEN ARE THE NEXT ON HIS 
LIST 06 ANDO FHA MEANS 
FORT NORTA f 


KEEP WATCH ON THEM, 
CARSON. IF THOSE RED DEVILS ¥ 
ARE GOING TO ATTACK, WE 
DON’T WANT TO. BE SURPRISED « 


FOLLOW M 


‘victory {7 


‘ ver — 
AWN / 
™ AWN SE ee IRON [x 
’ QY : Yy 


REMAINING INVADERS OF 
RED SUN PLAINS», THE 
TRUE COMANCHE 


aX ‘ 


IRON HANO’S CAMPAIGN 
WAS COMPLETE. THE 
RED _ SUN PLAINS. WERE , 
ONCE MORE COMANCHE 


KIT CARSON LICKED 
HIS DRY LIPS AS» 
OBSERVING IRON HAND’S 


IT 1s Good / BuT STILL 
AN ENEMY DWELLS NEARBY~~ 
THE PALEFACES / WE WILL 
DESTROY THEM AND BURN 
THEIR ACCURSED FORTS 
TO THE GROUND / 


THAT’S WHAT 1! WAS AFRAID OF... FORT NORTH 
WILL BE ATTACKED WITHIN A_ WEEK, | RECKON. 
PITY NO-ONE EVER BUILT ANOTHER FORT OUT 
HERE A LITTLE NEARER TO THE COMANCHE 
TERRITORY «22 IT WOULO COME IN zi 
HANDY . RIGHT NOW J 


KIT HAD BEEN TRYING TO HAVE AN ADDITIONAL OUTPOST ERECTED IN THESE 

AREAS FOR MANY YEARS, FOR THE RED SUN PLAINS HAD ALWAYS BEEN A 
TURBULENT REGION. IRON HAND, MEANTIME, HAD FORMED A_CUNNING PLAN ... 
A SCHEME WHICH BEGAN TO UNFOLO WHEN KIT CARSON WAS SPOTTED 
RIDING ON SCOUT DUTY SOME FOUR DAYS LATER ee. 


ee 
OH, is itd 
TAKE WELL SEE ABOUT 
LONGHAIR ALIVE / 
IT IS IRON 
HAND'S WISH / 


——— 


THREE BRAVES WENT CRASHING; TO THE GROUND eee 
BEFORE KIT WAS FINALLY CAPTURED . a 


KIT REGAINED HIS SENSES AND RECOGNISED : 
IRON HAND STANDING BEFORE HIM... - 


aig as 
SO, | HAVE CAPTURED THE EYES Wha Wiig 
AND EARS OF THE PALEFACES / jj 
Wy WITHOUT YOU, THE PONY SOLDIERS 
ARE BLIND, LONGHAIR. “THE 
 COMANCHES WILL SCORE A 
GREAT VICTORY Z 


THE CAVALRY ARE 
READY FOR YOU, IRON 
HAND. CAPTURING 
ME WON’T HELP 

. you / 


IRON HAN 

a "ts / 

r see / my 

BRAVES ALREADY wt le : SO THEY’LL 

WAR tr Wy Ge ATTACK 
lye iit BOUIN = TOMORROW / 

BUT WHY ARE 
THEY PAINTED 
WHITE P THEY’LL 
STAND OUT A 
“MILE AWAY / 


K 


YOU SEE, LONGHAIR. THE 
COMANCHES HAVE FOUND A 
REAL CHIEF AT LAST... 1 AM 


CUNNING... WITHOUT YOUR KEEN [#7 


EARS AND EAGLE-SHARP EYES 
TO DETECT US, WE SHALL 
BE VICTORIOUS OVER THE 
LONG-KNIFE FORT / 


.-.-A DENSE, CLINGING, WHITE MIST SWIRLED - 
4 ACROSS THE DAMP GROUND, ENVELOPING THE 

WHOLE REGION...AND THE BRAVES, WITH THEIR 

WHITE BODIES, COULD ONLY JUST BE’ SEEN. 


HE’S CUNNING ALL RIGHT. 
- THAT BLAMED MIST IS 
GETTING THICKER ++. THE 
SENTRIES WON’T BE ABLE TO 
SEE A THING. FORT NORTH IS 
AS GOOD AS FINISHED / 


A LITTLE LATER, WHITE PAINTED SHAPES Move D. 


SOUNDLESSLY THROUGH THE TREES NEAR FOR 
NORTH. LIKE GHOSTS, IRON HAND AND HIS WARRIORS 


CLOSED IN... 


eee, 


Cs 


THEN A PLAN OF ACTION CHASED AWAY | 
THE SCOUT’S PREVIOUS DESPAIRING 
THOUGHTS ... STRUGGLING TO HIS nea! 


MEANWHILE, KIT CARSON BATTLED 
DESPERATELY TO REMOVE HIS 


THE GUARDS OUTSIDE THE TEPEE WERE TAKEN 
BY SURPRISE AS THE HEAVY BUFFALO HIDE 

WALLS PILED IN A HEAP ON THE WET EARTH. 
KIT ROLLED CLEAR OF THE SKINS, USING THE 
MIST AS A SCREEN «ee 


CUTTING HIS BONOS ON A SHARP 
ROCK, KIT MADE FOR THE HORSE 
LINES WHERE HE QUICKLY SILENCED 
THE: SURPRISED SENTRY... 


BROTHERS WENT TO WAR 
ON FOOT ~~STRANGE >» 
BUT PM GLAD. THAT 
MEANS THUNDER’S 
STILL HERE / 


THE SCOUT’S MAGNIFICENT WHITE 
STALLION PAWED IMPATIENTLY AT THE 
GROUND AS KIT CAME UP TO HIM. THEN 
THEY WERE HEADING WITH,ALL SPEED 
FOR FORT NORTH. 


FASTER, BOY, 
WE’VE GOT TO 
WARN THE FORTY, 


Z : 

7] AT THAT MOMENT, IRON HAND’S BRAVES WERE SKILFULLY 
CLIMBING THE STOCKADE WALLS OF THE FORT ...AND THE 
EERIE MIST HID THEM FROM THE CAVALRY GUARDS. 


MORE THAN ONE TROOPER 
FELT THE GHOSTLY PRESENCE 
OF SOMEONE ALIEN ON THE 
RAMPARTS OF FORT NORTH 
THAT GRIM MORNING. HEAVY 
RIFLES WERE GRIPPED 
TIGHTER AND TIGHTER IN 
MOISTENED HANDS ... 


sS -~ Ly 


om 


MIST ... THOUGHT 


THIS DANGED Ae ve Via ee 
| SAW SOMETHING fe 


IRON HAND HAD BEEN THE FIRST 
WARRIOR TO GET INTO THE CONFINES 
OF FORT NORTH. NOW THE WILY 
‘CHIEFTAIN SILENTLY HEADED FOR THE 
FIRST BUILDING WITHIN THE COMPOUND .« «+ 
LYNX CHEPSTOWE’S TRADING POST - 


THE DOOR LATCH ROSE AND FELL, j 5 PFE al 
me oes <Z 
SS i | | tg 
ae ie nh : oa h a / COMANCHE A 
=. ATTACK f 7 


WHAT 
PLACE 1S }ee= 


KIT CARSON HAD REACHE® THE . 
FORT AND WAS _ HEADING SWIFTLY 
TOWARDS THE GATES. IRON HAND 
FROZE STOCK STILL AS THE 


ECHOING WORDS RESOUNDED ABOUT 


HIM. THEN ««. 


WHO’S THERE P 
WHAT DO YOU 


{RON HAND SNATCHED AT THE WAR 
HATCHET IN HIS BELT. HIS HAND 
ROSE UP TO SLAY THE BOY, BUT HIS 
See UPON: THE BOY’S BARED 


CEN OIGUYZE 
LEU 
i 


Chapter 3 PEACE TREATY 


RIFLE SHOTS CRACKED THROUGH THE DENSE 
FOG, AND IRON HAND REALISED HE HAD 
GET CLEAR OF THE FORT. HIS BRAVES NAD > 
ALREADY FLED. HE SCOOPED UP JERRY 

AND, CARRIED HIM “TOWARDS THE FORT 
GATES - AS KIT RODE IN- 


IRON HAND WAS THROUGH THE GATES : ae = 
BEFORE THE SOLDIERS REALISED IT, 
AND IT WAS LEFT TO KIT TO CHASE COME ON, THUNDER / 
AFTER THE COMANCHE AND HIS PRISONER.| - LYNX _IS GOING TO BE 
- ; a MIGHTY UPSET IF JERRY 
4 ISN’ T RESCUED / 


YOU ARE A BRAVE 
WARRIOR, LONGHAIR. 
ONE DAY WE SHALL 
FACE EACH OTHER... 
AND FIGHT / 


THE WARM SUNLIGHT BEAT DOWN 
FON KIT CARSON AS HE RECOVERED 
HIS SENSES. THE MIST HAD CLEARED 
ANO WITH HEAVY HEART, THE 

SCOUT WENT AND GAVE THE GRAVE 
NEWS TO LYNX CHEPSTOWE ... 


ITLL_BE SOMETIME _ BEFORE IRON 
HAND IS BACK IN THIS TERRITORY, 
LYNX. WINTER’S AROUND. THE & 
| CORNER_ANOD HE’LL MOVE THE . 
WHOLE TRIBE TOA: ; 

| SECRET HOLLOW 
SOMEWHERE TILL 
SPRING. RECKON 
JERRY WILL GO 
WITH THEM «++ & 


A_LONG, HARD WINTER 
SEIZED THE COUNTRY 
ANO WITH THE NEW 
SPRING “THE COMANCHES 
RETURNED TO THE RED 
SUN PLAINS ... 


COME, MY BROTHERS / 
LET US DESTROY ALL 
THE PALEFACES / TOO 
LONG HAVE THEY 
ROAMED OUR LANDS / 


LYNX FLARED UP .-.- 


THAT NO GOOD RED SKUNK! 
PLL KILL HIM/ PLL BE AROUND 
NEXT SPRING "AND, BY CRACKY, 
PLL MAKE HIM PAY FOR 
KIONAPPING MY SON / 


Sr 


LEE 


EMIGRANT WAGON TRAINS FELL TO IRON HANO’S MARAUDING ... 


SPRING TURNED TO SUMMER AND AS 
ANOTHER WINTER FELL OVER _THE LAND» 
IRON HAND AND HIS FIERCE COMANCHES 
WERE CONTINUALLY _AT WAR _ WITH THE 
WHITE MEN .--RAIDING OUTPOSTS» 

BURNING AND PILLAGING WHITE SETTLERS’ § 
HOMESTEADS ... a 
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COMANCHES OWINDLE. IRON HAND AND HIS 

HUNGRY. EVER-SEEKING A PEACEFUL SETTLEMEN 
KIT_CARSON RODE INTO THE COMANCHES WINTER 
ENCAMPMENT AFTER WEEKS OF LONG SEARCHING 0 ce 


| COME TO MAKE WORDS WITH THE . 
MIGHTY IRON HAND. YOUR’ PEOPLE J “THE CATTLE 
ARE HUNGRY e+. | WILL. SHOW YOU \ Y OF THE WHITE 
MUCH MEAT...!IT CAN BE YOURS . MAN LEAVES A 
, IF YOU WiLL MAKE PEACE - 4 STRANGE TASTE 
IN OUR MOUTHS » 


oe 
‘OU = 

: YOU SURE HAVE 
AGREED ON PEACE..- BUT THE CHIEF'S 
SON WAS NOT SO KEEN. i. CHANGED SINCE 


R71 WILL SIGN THE 


YOU SPEAK, WITH 
STRAIGHT TONGUE 


THERE’S THE 
NO- GOOD _REDSKIN 
WHO STOLE MY 
SON / 


ih inava 3 


PORWARO «BUT THE i 
PEOPLE OF FORT NORTH cE eo A | 
CK... 5 


Y ae 
Ie 


3f 


IN THE FORT COMMANDER’S OFFICE 
jie IS AGREED ~~ PVE WAITED A 


UT THE ONE LONG TIME FOR 
CALLED LONGHAIR THIS OUTPOST 
HE F FPS LbeRs ! IRON HAND 
THE FORT BUILDERS! N g 

PROTECT THE WAGON BE THERE / 

TRAINS AND TO HELP YOUR 7 

PEOPLE AGAINST OTHER 
WARRING TRIBES « 


AS THE CHIEF RODE FROM THE ?M SORRY; KIT ~~ | ALMOST SPOILED YOUR 
FORT, LYNX JOINED KIT... PEACE PARTY. BUT JUST LOOK AT THAT BOY 
— AB TIBET OF MINE WITH “THOSE RED SAVAGES. THEY?VE 
pea il A i EVEN GIVEN HIM A SLAVE TO HOLD HIS HORSE, 
Ce ie 1) 


BUT | COULD GIVE HIM A BETTER LIFE / 
me tf NEVER MIND; LYNX. 
MAYBE WHEN THE PEACE 
IS SECURE AND THE NEW 
FORT IS BUILT, YOU CAN 
VISIT THE BOY AT THE 
COMANCHE CAMP. 
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HIS TRADING STORE AT 
FORT NORTH AND DECIDED 
TO HELP KIT CARSON . 


THE FORT \ 
'S COMING 


SURE IS, KIT. 
DOUBLING THE 
WOOD WAGONS 
HAS HELPED /F 


cS 
* 


toe 00% 


[ THEN, AS THEY TOPPED A HILLCREST, 
A SMALL PARTY OF COMANCHE 
BRAVES WAS SIGHTED « 


THERE'S “THAT COMANCHE 
GROUP AGAIN» LYNX «+s 
THEY’RE KEEPING A MIGHTY 
CLOSE WATCH ON US .e. 
ESPECIALLY THE BOY «+> 
H@’S TURNED REAL MEAN, 
. 1 RECKON { 
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?M GONNA GET 
HIM BACK --. THOSE 
A BLAMED REDSKINS 
y ARE MAKING HIM 
HATE THE WHITES ~~ 
{ CAN SEE IT IN 
HiS EYES / 


THE SHREWD, ALERT INDIAN GUARDS 


KNEW NOTHING OF LYNX’S PRESENCE. 


IN_A MINUTE, THE WILY, EXPERIENCED 
MOUNTAIN MAN WAS _IN THE g 
TEPEE OF THE CHIEF’S SON. 
QUICKLY HE BOUND THE 

SLEEPING INDIAN’S HANDS 

AND TIED A GAG AROUND 

HIS MOUTH .«-- 


THAT NIGHT, LYNX, USING ALL THE 
SKILL AND CUNNING HE HAD 
DEVELOPED DURING HIS MANY YEARS 
AS A TRAPPER, STOLE PAST THE 
SENTRIES OF THE PARTLY BUILT FORT 
AND RODE FOR IRON HANDS 
ENCAMPMENT. 


7 SORRY TO COME 
UP ON YOU LIKE THIS, 
Co BOY, BUT | DON’T WANT 
ZA YOU WAKING “THE 
WHOLE CAMP / 
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CAMP, AND IT WAS NOT LONG BEFORE LYNX HAD BROUGHT EAGLE CLAW TO 
A DESERTED MINING CABIN IN THE RIDGES BEYOND THE RED S 


AND UNTIED HIM coco 


THE TRAPPER HAD TETHERED TWO FAST HORSES SOME DISTANCE FROM THE 
UN PLAINS 5 
NN 


LYNX DIO NOT EXPECT 
WHAT HAPPENED NEXT. 


EAGLE CLAW LEAPT is 
AT HIM WITH UPRAISED RES 
SCALPING KNIFE » 
MUMBLING IN THE 
COMANCHE TONGUE... 


maT 
aN ay, 
ie i 


I 
I, 


} AFTER HIS MANY YEARS 
OF HARD FRONTIER LIFE, 
ALERTNESS AND THE 
POWER TO DEFEND 
HIMSELF WERE ALMOST 

ij SEGONO NATURE WITH 


RECKON YOU 
HAD THAT COMIN’, 
SON / 


EAGLE CLAW FELL HEAVILY AND LOST CONSCIOUSNESS. ge 
SS LSS LEE i = 
SIZE STAY HERE UNTIL, 
SF, Fis REMEMBER, BOY. 
eS THOSE INJUNS HAVE 
| A DRUGGED YOUR MIND 4 
AGAINST ME / 


DAWN CAME ...THE TROOPERS CHANGED 
MPARTS OF 


THE CHIEF’S VOICE 
BOOMED OUT ACROSS 
THE PLAINS coe 


CSUN 


WZ vk 


AS THE REDSKINS RODE AWAY 
SLOWLY, SUSPICIONS FLASHED 
ACROSS KIT’S MINO. HE TURNED 
TO LYNX CHEPSTOWE - 


LYNX ~~ YOU’VE GOT 
THE BOY J THAT’S 
RIGHT, ISN?T IT P 


YES ~~ YOURE RIGHT / HE’S_IN 

A SHACK IN THE HILLS NEAR 
\ THE LODE STAR MINE. RECKON 
PVE BEEN A STUPID FOOL, KIT... 
PLL GET HIM BACK BY , 
NOON, DON?T WORRY - 


WERE PRETTY SICK OF YOU, CHEPSTOWE / 
WHEN YOWVE HANDED THAT INJUN KIO 


BACK TO .THOSE SAVAGES > 


g HURRY IT UP» 
LYNX ~- YOUVE GOT 
ANOTHER FOUR 

HOURS «ee 


‘THESE FOLKS DON’T KNOW ' 
WHAT MAKES OLD Ne Cs 
GUESS HE’S NOT CUT 

TO SETTLE ANYWHERE J v 


< o 


Sood ee otto sy 


jy 


AT THAT MOMENT, LYNX W. 
ENTERING THE MINERS: SHACK... | 


COME ON, BOY. 
YOUR_ RIGHTFUL 
af FATHER’S GOING ‘TO 
7 Sh ATTACK FORT RENOWN 
—\ IF § DON’T HAND 
~~ YOU ame A 


BUT EAGLE CLAW’S_IMPRISONMENT_ IN 
THE SHACK. HAD FED THE FIRES OF 
DISCONTENTMENT ANO ANGER. LIKE 5 
A STRIKING SNAKE, HE LEAPT AT LYNX. 


Aiea re 


SS 3 
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THEY WRESTLED LIKE WILDCATS IN THE 
LOOSE DIRT... UNTIL THE INDIAN BOY’S 
HAND FELT A HEAVY ROCK -. +6 


i. 


EN 
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e 
° 


mace Km, At. 
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1 WILL KEEP IN THESE HILLS UNTIL THE SUN 
HAS PASSED THE ROOF OF THE SKY ~~ THEN 
MY_ FATHER, THE MIGHTY IRON HAND, WILL F ‘ 
DESTROY ALL THE WHITE-EYES, AND , THE 
CURSED FORT ‘THEY HAVE BUILT - 


LYNX SHOU ae HAVE 


TO LOOK a HIM, 
AND EAGLE CLAW: 


KIT CHARGED THROUGH THE 
COMANCHES AS THEY MILLED 
AROUND THE FORT WALLS. ai 


AT LAST KIT WAS THROUGH THE KIT REACHED THE SHACK AND 
HACKING , CHOPPING MASS. THUNDER REVIVED LYNX coe 

SEEMED TO SENSE THE URGENCY 

OF THE SITUATION ANO HE 

CARRIED KIT LIKE THE WIND KIT w~ EAGLE PCC 


TOWARDS THE LODE STAR MINE . CLAW IS_HIDING WATCH HIM, 
IN THESE HILLS~~ LYNX / 
BE CAREFUL ~~ ~ 
HE’S TAKEN MY 
RIFLE. 


i 
Wes Ore) iY 
x “y 7 N x 
© we Yo gE 


\ “sys Ye A 
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MOCCASIN PRINTS SHOWED CLEARLY_IN THE DUST AND KIT FOL OWED. THEM 
ITO THE ENTRANCE OF THE OLO MINE WORKINGS. CAUTIOUSLY, THE SCOUT 
PEERED INTO THE GLOOM. THEN, SUDDENLY, A SHOT RANG OUT... A ShtLet 
SMASHED INTO THE: ROCKS ABOVE THE SCOUT’S HEAD coe 


OW 
YOU DIE.» 
LONGHAIR 


THE INDIAN FIRED THE RIFLE ONCE MORE, BUT HE. WAS A SPLIT SECOND 
TOO SLOW. KIT HAD GLANCED THE MUZZLE ASIDE WITH ONE HAND WHILE 
HIS OTHER FIST SMASHED AGAINST EAGLE CLAW’S JAW. 


TAs 


COOL OFF; 
YOu YOUNG 
HOT-HEAD / 


KIT CARRIED EAGLE CLAW OUT OF YOURE A YOUNGSTER YET AND 
THE MINE AND REVIVED HIM - YOU'VE GOT A LOT TO LEARN -. BUT 
IF YOUR FATHER HAS DESTROYED THAT 
FORT, THE COMANCHES WILL BE HUNTED 
BY EVERY WHITE MAN IN THE 
TERRITORY / NOW COME ON! YOU 
CAN STOP THAT HAPPENING / 


THE PAIN IN EAGLE CLAW’S JAW 

DISPELLED ANY FURTHER IDEAS LONGHAIR, 
OF RESISTANCE AND IT WAS NOT HA’ 1 
LONG BEFORE KIT, LYNX AND RETURNED - 
THE CHIEF’S SON WERE RACING 

TOWARDS FORT RENOWN. THEN ~ 

KIT’S RIFLE BARKED AS THEY 

DREW NEAR. 


BUT IF MY SON 
IS TAKEN AGAIN ... 


“LYNX INTERRUPTED THE CHIEF ... THE CHIEF LOOKED STARTLED Zhe T 


WAS LEFT TO LYNX TO OFFER 
NOW HOLD. ON WITH THAT SOLUTION .« 
WARNING. YOURE FORGETTING 
SOMETHING 0! CUAIM ‘THAT 
BOY AS MY SON AS : 
| WANT THIS SETTLED 
WELL AS YOU / ONCE AND FOR ALL...) 
BEFORE WITNESSES. WELL 
FIGHT FOR THE BOY ~~ 
SINGLE COMBAT / 


[THE CHIEF’S EYES BLAZED... CV ~ 


NEVER YOUR SON=», ON” A 
BUT IF COMBAT IS THE ONLY }{ | Le 
THING THAT WILL PROVE 
THIS ~~ THEN WE WILL 
DO BATTLE ~~ FO 
be THE DEATH J 


4° 
THIS BOY WAS a“ BE 


A 
vil 


ere ge Pe ces 


Chapter § FIGHT FORA SOW 


LYNX HAD MADE HIS CHALLENGE. .HE HAD CALLED THE TUNE AGAINST THE 
STRONGEST, MOST CUNNING WARRIOR IN_COMANCHERIA. COULD HE STAND_ uP 
TO A MAN HALF HIS AGE P CO0LO HE DEFEAT A MAN BORN 70 FIGHT?) 


THREE HOURS LATER, THE RIVALS PREPARED 
TO DO BATTLE ON AN OPEN STRETCH OF 
PLAIN MIDWAY BETWEEN FORT RENOWN 

ANDO THE COMANCHE CAMP. 
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SCALP KNIVES WERE THE WEAPONS... ACTION 
WAS THE ORDER -.. SLOWLY INDIAN AND WHITE 
iMAN CLOSED ON EACH OTHER... 


She 

svete eetee 

a ce Shes 
at hee See 


st 
ron 


E YOU SPEAK TRUTH, LONGHAIR J 
KIT CARSON, SHOOK H © WHY DOES THE WHITE MAN SAY 7 
SLOWLY. © HE IS MY FATHER P | AM IRON 
HAND’S FIRST SON ~~ CHOSEN 
TO BE CHIEF WHEN MY FATHER 
GOES TO THE HAPPY _ , 
HUNTING GROUNDS - 


KIT SUDDENLY BECAME EXCITED ... 


OF couRSE / IRON HAND’S 
FIRST SON ~~‘NOW | KNOW 
WHAT IS HAPPENING / 


WITH THE SPEED OF AN ARROW IN 
FLIGHT, KIT RACED TO HIS HORSE, 
THUNDER - 


AREN’T YOU THIS IS ONE FIGHT 
GONNA STAY 1 AIM TO STOP 

AND SEE THE BEFORE THE DEATH 
END OF THE BLOW FALLS / 
FIGHT, MISTER 
CARSON P 


HOOFS POUNDING, MANE FLYING, THUNDER 
.| SPED_ OVER THE RED PLAINS. NOT UNTIL 
HE REACHED THE FIRST LINE OF TEPEES 

*s] DID KIT DRAW REIN. 


ARs 35, 
Pe LEN 
ene TR Re rr sstiih Ay No tora 
7 4 SIN Mate 
wee : 


A THIN TRICKLE OF BLOOD RAN DOWN_LYNX CHEPSTOWE'S CHEEK] 
SLASHING KNIFE HAD MARKED LYNX FOR THE THIRD TIME ... | 


| LEARNED SOME 
TRICKS FROM YOUR. 
FOREFATHERS, _IRON 
HAND ... PLL SHOW 
“You A COUPLE OF 
THEM IN_A 
MINUTE / 


MEANWHILE 


{RON HAND 


IRON HAND RUSHED IN ONCE MORE. HIS ARM ROSE 

UP TO STRIKE, BUT LYNX CALLED UPON HIS 

MEMORY OF HIS DAYS AS A MOUNTAIN MAN AND 
TRAPPER ... THE DAYS WHEN HE WALKED THE eet “ 
FRONTIER PATHS WITH JIM BRIDGER THE FAMOUS - 


SX 
CHIEF gene ‘ 
MANY YEARS * ~~ 


OIG THAT TO > 


ME ... EZ Zs 


! 
i 


Be 
ob 
\ 


ow 


ees BUT UNLIKE 


a 
We 


MIRON HAND WAS DOWN? LIke jae 
IA POUNCING MOUNTAIN LION» (aaa: Avad 
THE TRAPPER SPRANG ceo feema 


THE KNIFE BEGAN TO FALL .-. THEN KIT’S GUN BARKED :.. THE KNIFE 


IRON_ HAND LOOKED AT THE FACE WAS TORN FROM LYNX’S HAND ... 
F OEATH WITH STERN; 
UNFEARFUL EYES. BUT THEN eee : 


Lh 


al 


¢ 


TL RSON RAP LOE MP rere ve a 
HAD RIDOEN UP WITH HIM . Seed oe 


ma 


“4 


q 
i 


LYNX’S MOUTH FELL SLACK .-- 


BUT THIS BOY IS EAGLE 
CLAW’S SERVANT...WE SAW 
HIM HOLDING HIS HORSE / 


NO, LYNX! LUCKILY 

1 REMEMBERED _IN TIME 
THAT COMANCHE BOYS |, 
DON’T HAVE SERVANTS ¢ 
4 BUT THE SECOND SON OF 
A CHIEF ALWAYS HELPS 
HIS ELDER BROTHER TO 
FOLLOW HIS FATHER AS 

BEST HE CAN / % 


SO EAGLE CLAW is YOUR 

ELDER BROTHER. YOU CAN Jig 

NEVER BE CHIEF, SO YOU ga 
HELP HIM OUT, EH P 


f THAT'S 
ABouT IT, Be 
PA / ~ 


‘T LYNX YELLED SHRILLY ..3, 


CHIEF IRON HAND PLACED HIS HAND 
ON LYNX’S SHOULDER... 


YOUR WISH TO FIGHT FOR 
WHAT YOU BELIEVED RIGHT 


HAS TWO FATHERS ~~ COME 
\ AND LIVE IN THE LODGES OF 
. THE COMANCHES SO THAT 


YOU MAY BE BY HIS SIDE / 


KIT AGREED WITH 
THE CHIEF’S PLAN. 


ny 


TOO WELL WITH THE FOLK 
» AT THE FORT ee. 


E SUN WAS LOW IN THE SKY Hug LONG eo. AND EAGLE CLAW, YOU Yi 
HAVE SEEN “YOUR FATHER MAKE FRIENDS. ce 
HE HAS FOUND A NEW BROTHER THIS 
DAYs PERHAPS WE mee BE FRIENDS 
SOME DAYs Ti 


YOU SPEAK WITH N: 
STRAIGHT "TONGUE 
LONGHAIR / 4 


THE COMANCHES RODE ON ° THE! 
KIT TURNED TO THE WHITE “MEN 


THERE IS STILL_A COUPLE OF 
S? DAYLIGHT LEFT ~~ LET’S 
BACK TO BUILDING THIS FORT. 


Fo 
THE COMANCHES ~~ SO “THEY’VE 
GOT TO HAVE MORE HOMES J 


Fea) fi 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 
WILD WEST PICTURE LIBRARY 


No. 83 MOTIVE FOR MURDER 
Next month’s WILD WEST Picture Libraries are on sale 3rd November 


AND_UNDER THE SUPERVISION OF 

FAMOUS FRONTIERSMAN, FORT RENOWN” 

GREW _ AND GREW ~- UNTIL YET ANOTHER 
SINE SORES ANS NT 
WILO. West RONG IN THE GREAT 


Hl 


CONSTANT VISITORS AT THE FORT WERE CHIEF_IRON HAND AND HIS “TWO_ SONS. 
WITH THEM CAME LYNX CHEPSTOWE. AND THEIR TEPEES QUTSIOE THE FORT 

WALLS MARKED THE FORGING ‘OF THE PEACE BETWEEN THE WHITES AND THE 
MEN OFTHE COMANCHES, WHICH ONE MAN HAD FOUGHT SO LONG AND HARD 
TO SECURE --. K77 CARSON, KIVG OF SCOUTS / 
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WILD WEST 


PICTURE LIBRARY 


a Inside, you will find three red- 

: blooded picture-stories of 
courage and suspense, set in the 
violent days of the Fighting West. 


' 
| 
i 


© rc wes 


MARKED MAN 


PAUL SANN WAS ONLY TWELVE YEARS 
H OLD WHEN HIS FATHER , ABE,BOUGHT 
HIM HIS FIRST GUN . IT WAS AL 
LIGHTWEIGHT 22 SHARPS PISTOL, AN 
ACCURATE LITTLE THING THAT PAUL 
COULD HANDLE LIKE A FORTY-FIVE .ON 
THAT. FRESH OKLAHOMA DAY IN 1672 , 
HE WAS USING IT FOR A NO MORE 
DEADLIER PURPOSE THAN SHOOTING 
SLASS BOTTLES FROM 4 FENCE .. 


BEFORE THE DAY ENDED , PAUL WAS TO LEARN THAT AL 
GUN COULD ALSO BE USED TO KILL ANOTHER MAN . IT 
WOULD BE A BITTER LESSON. HE WOULD REMEMBER IT 


AS LONG AS HE LIVED 


PREVIOUSLY PUBLISHED 


Chapter |. THE PAST 


RAUL SMASHED THREE OF THE BOTTLES WITH ONLY FOUR SHOTS . ABE 
HIS SON'S MAHKSMANSHIP = 


WHEN HE FIRED AGAIN | PAUL DIDN'T NEED A FOURTH SHOT. ABE 
GRINNED HAPPILY AT HIS SON AS HE WENT TO PUT FRESH 


THE STIFF VOICE OF HIS WIFE FROZE THE GRIN ON HIS 


{OW QUIT WORRYIN', 
Fey PAUL'S GOT TO LEARN 


THE HARSH COUNTRY HAD DUG ITS LINES IN FAY SANN'S FACE - 
BUT IT WAS MORE THAN FATIGUE THAT SHAOOWED HER GREY EYES... 


YOU LISED A GUN ONCE , THAT WAS A LONG TIME 
ABE! BUT IT DION'T BRING \ AGO! IT'S FINISHED. 
US ANY RESPECT! WE FINISHED ANO DONE’, D'YOu 
RAN FOR FIVE YEARS 
FROM THE TROUBLE IT 

BROUGHT LS 7 


Pi a sf 


= nogeil 
omer 


[ASE SANN DID 

NOT Like TO Be] 

REMINDED OF 

THE PAST. HIS THAT RAMROD 
VOICE WAS CHEATED ME? 
HARSH WITH i WHAT | DID 
IRRITATION AS WAS RIGHT! | 
HE SWUNG TOOK WHAT 
DOWN FROM sS ‘ WAS DUE TO. 
THE FENCE iN 


NIT, FAY... WHY MUST YOU KEEP DRAGGING 


AG: 
BECAUSE | WEAR A GUN ON MY HIP’ SURE | 

MADE A MISTAKE / BUT IVE TRIED TO MAKE LP 
FOR IT! 


FACE FLUSHED 
WITH ANGER 


FAY. YOU RE WOT LISTENING .. 


| 

YOU GUESSED 

RIGHT, MISTER! 

WHAT 'CAN 100, 
FOR YOU 


WITH SMOOTH DELIBERATION, THE TALL MAN FISHED OUT A CRUMPLED REWARD 
POSTER AND HELD ITIN FRONT OF ABE SANN'S STIFFENING 


| 


MAYBE THIS WILL TELL YOU ,SAt 
yo 


Two. 

OUTEIT IN MONTANA |. FIVE YEARS AGO! 

IT'S YOU | ISN'T IT, SANN® YOU CAN 

CHANGE YOUR NAME ... BUT YOU CAN'T 
IANGE YOUR FACE.” 


NLA NETRA 
1... DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU! 
TALKING ABOUT , MISTER / 
YOU'RE NO LAWMAN. WHAT 
AVE YOU GOT TO COME: 
ACCUSING A MAN = 


OF ME! My 
NAME'S LODER 
~VOHIVLOOER! f 


LODER. THE NAME WAS KNOWN FROM ELLESWORTH TO SAN ANTONIO . IT STOOD 
FOR GUNFIGHTER AND BOUNTY MAN. IT HELD THE WHISPER OF SUDDEN OEATH 


ABE SANN SHIVERED AT THE SOUND OF IT 


ALL RIGHT, LODER! 1 TOOK THOSE 
HORSES! BUT THEY WERE MINE, BY 
RIGHT / | GAVE A CHEATING RAMROD 
TEN DOLLARS A MONTH FOR 'EM / 
HE GAMBLED THE MIONEY AWAY, 
(ANO RAN ME OFF THE SPREAD 


1M TAKING 
YOU IN. 


AT THAT MOMENT, YOUNG PAUL SANN WAS COMING BACK FROM THE PASTURE 
WHEN HE HEARD HIS FATHER'S HIGH , DESPERATE VOICE ... 


NO,LODER / NOT AFTER \ 

ALL THESE YEARS / I'VE 

WORKED HARD / 1 BUILT THIS 

PLACE OUT OF NOTHING / 

IVE GOT.A WIFE AND a 
BOY NOW. 


INN LET HIS SHOULDERS SLACKEN . HE TURNED AWAY FROM THE MAN 


THEN ABE SANN SUDDENLY TURNED. 
FIVE YEARS AGO HE H 
FAITH IN HIS GUN. HE 
HIS LIFE ON TTINOW. 


JOHN LODER HAD BEEN WAITING FOR 
TH BLUEF. ABE A 


IAD PUT HIS fs 
WAS STAKING 


DEATH HAD STRUCK SUDDENLY, Ts. 
SUDDENNESS FROZE THE HORROR ON 
FAY SANN'S LIPS. SHE STARED WITH 
FRANTIC EYES AT THE TWISTED BODY 
JOF HER HUSBAND. 


HE CHOSE THE HARD WAY LADY! 
WASN'T MUCH OF A CHARGE AGAINST 
HIM ... TWO YEARS AT THE MOST , I'D 
SAY 7 GUESS HE FIGURED HIS GUN 
GAVE HIMA BETTER CHANCE? 


[ACROSS THE YARD, A DRY-MOUTHED: 
BOY STUMBLED FORWARD ON 
HORRIFIED LEGS 


THE GUNFIGHTER STIFFENED . THE BOY WAS: 
IORAGGING WILDLY AT HIS GUN . HIS SOBBING 
VOICE SNAPPED FAY SANN FROM HER 
ISTUPOR OF HORROR. 


WON'T LET 
HIM TAKE 


YOU AWAY! 
TEL KILL 
HIM, PA { 


ODER SWLING UIP IN FRONT OF THE 
SHAPELESS BULK BEHIND HIS SADDLE. 
HE GLANCED BRIEFLY AT FAY SANN, 


NO, SON! THAT'S 
NOT THE WAY. A 
GUN WON'T BRING 


[AS THE STEADY HOOF-BEATS WERE 
DYING ACROSS THE YARD ... 


IT WAS A GUN , AND THE VIOLENCE 
THAT (Tf STANDS FOR , THAT KILLED 

“YOUR FATHER ; PAUL! PROMISE ME, 
SON ... PROMISE THAT YOU'LL NEVER 
WEAR A GUN AS LONG AS YOU LIVE?! 


THE BOY WAS STILL NOW) APALLED BY THE NAKED 
URGE IN HIS MOTHER'S VOICE . IN THE DUSTY SUNLIGHT! 
OF THE YARD ABE SANN'S GUN STILL LAY WHERE IT 
HAD FALLEN. HIS SON WAS LOOKING AT IT AS HE 
WHISPERED HOARSELY... 


Chapter 2. THE GUN 


PAUL SANN KEPT HIS PROMISE FOR SIX YEARS . HE WAS EIGHTEEN WHEN GRIEF AT 
LAST KILLED HIS MOTHER. APART FROM THE PREACHER HE WAS THE ONLY MAN 
WHO WENT TO HER FUNERAL WITHOUT A GUN AT HIS HIP .. 


HE SOLD THE LITTLE RANCH AND RODE WEST INTO NEW MEXICO . SOUTH OF SANTA 
FE HE BOUGHT AN ACRE OF GOOD BOTTOM LAND NEAR ARAPAHO WELLS . 
WORKED HARD TO SUILD THis NEW SPREAD. ). HE WORKED WITH THE DOSGED 
FORGET 


INTENSITY OF A MAN TRYING TO 


HE SETTLED EASILY INTO THE TERRITORY , WINNING THE RESPECT OF HIS 
NEIGHBOURS . THOUGH HE NEVER WORE A HAND-GUN | HE OFTEN PRACTICED 
WITH A RIFLE. HE LIKED SHOOTING . HIS MARKSMANSHIP WAS AS GOOD AS EVER. 


(SLOWLY, PAUL SANN ERASED THE UGLY SCARS OF HIS PAST. HE WAS JUST 


AWEEK LATER , PAUL TOOK AMY INTO TOWN TO MAKE SOME FINAL PURCHASES 
= THE WEDDING . THEY WERE IN THE GENERAL STORE BUYING CURTAIN 


LENGTHS | WHEN ADIGTANT SPUTTER OF GUNFIRE BROUGHT THEM OUT INTO THE 


COLD TURKEY, PETE’ 
f MUST HAVE BEEN CRAZY 
50% TANGLE WITH JOHN 


7x 


RAUL «1S ANYTHI 
WaOonG 2S Aar a 
COOKIN your EVES Ty 


volte : 

Tee | 
PAUL SANT SEEMED TO SHUDDER -HE SWALLOWED. 
HARD AMY WAS STARING AT Fils TIGHTENING PACE. 


HE TURNED) WALKING QUICKLY, AS IF IMPELLED BY SOME FORCE THAT 
COULD NOT WAIT . HE WAS LINTYING HIS HORSE FROM AMY'S BUGGY 


WAITING FOR LOOER 
ALLALONG / 


‘[THE GIRL KNEW THEN WHAT HE WAS GOING TO DO. SHE MADE A 
RT “TO STOP HIM AS HE SWUNG SLOWLY INTO THE SADOLE 
BAIN IN PAUL SANN'S EVES WAS EIGHT YEARS OLO ... 


PE RERCHED THE HOUSE THREE —_] [Bent yEARS BEpDEE BALSA 


PROMISE. IT WAS MUCH EASIER TO 
BREAK IT... 


THE HEAVY GUN LOOKED RIGHT ON 
THE GUN SO REGULARLY...NOW HE HIS THIGH... IT WAS AS IF THE GUN 
KNEW... HAD BEEN WAITING FOR HIM ... 


ALITTLE CROWD HAD COLLECTED OPPOSITE THE BUCKHORN SALOON BY THE) 
TIME HE RODE BACK INTO ARAPAHO WELLS . NEIL PATTEN HAD JOINED: 

THE HUSHED MEN ON THE SIDEWALK . AMY BUCHANAN 

WAS SPEAKING DESPERATELY TO THE 

SHERIF .. mie 5 


“I'M FRIGHTENED, 
NEIL / PAUL 


KNOW 

WHAT. HE'S DOING! 
YOU'VE GOT 
TO STOP Hid? 


VL DO My BEST, AMY! BUT | WISH 


'}0 GOT TO HIM BEFORE HE HADA 
CHANCE To TIE ON THAT GUN! 


PAUL SANN WAS STARTING ACROSS THE STREET WHEN NEIL PATTEN REACHED 
HIM. THE SHERIFF WAS ALREADY TOO LATE TO STOP A SHOWDOWN 
YL Ze 


| THIS IS CRAZY 
WL 7 LODER'S 


MAYBE NOT / 
BUT I'VE GOT TO 
TRY». PVE 
TRY.../ 


WAS TWENTY YARDS FROM THE BUCKHORN SALOON WHEN ITS BAT- 
RASHED OPEN . AFTER EIGHT YEARS , PAUL SANN TOOK ONLY TWO 
CONDS TO RECOGNISE THE MAN WHO HAD KILLED HIS FATHER... 


TOHN LODER WAS PUSHING FORTY NOW, AND HE HAD KILLED MORE MEN 
THAN HE COULD REMEMBER . THE STIFF FIGURE IN THE DESERTED STREET 
MEANT NOTHING TO HIM 


WHAT'S YOUR 

GEEF , FELLER? 
YOU THAT 

MULE-SKINNER'S: 
BROTHER . OR 


WANTING 
YOU DEAD! 
MY FATHER 
WAS ABE 
SANN! YOU 
KILLED HIM 
LODER / 


FHE GUNFIGHTER SWAYED SLIGHTLY. HE HAD BEEN DRINKING AND WAS IN NO 


STATE TO DEFEND HIS REPUTATION =. 


SLT TT] 


SANN ... SANN .. 


y THERE'S: 
(— BEEN SO MANY! GUESS YOUR 
4 PA ‘HAD IT COMING . KID / 

THEY ALL DIB? SO GO HOME 


1 CAN'T FORGET IT. 
LODER! AND NOR 
COULD My MOTHER’ 
YOU KILLED HER, 


GO HOME AND FORGET IT / TOO 


EIGHT YEAR'S AGO IT HAPPENED 1 
CODER” IN-ALL_THAT TIME 1 NEVE! 
WORE A GUN! BUT, I'M WEARING 
ONE NOW ; LODER! AND (iM SAYING 


WHY... YOU 
CHEEKY 
LITTLE PUP. 


THAT 17'S FASTER THAN YOURS...! 


WOHN LODER PREFERRED THE OTHER 
MAN TO DRAW FIRST. IT GAVE HIM. 
HIS EXCUSE TO KILL © BUT PAUL 
SANN'S MOCKING VOICE HAD. 
INFLAMED HIS PRIDE 


NO-ONE'S 
FASTER 


THE WHISKY DULLED THE SPLIT-SECOND REACTION WHICH HAD FOUNDED A 
LEGEND - LODER WAS STILL GHOPING FOR HIS GUN WHEN PAUL SANN'S RIGHT 
HAN se 


PAUL SANN WAS NO GUNFIGHTER .BUT] [JOHN LODER HEARD THE ROAR OF 
HIS. MARKSMANSHIP HAD ALWAYS 1 GUN ... HE FELT AN ODD FLICKER 
BEEN GOOD . HE FELT STRANGELY PRISE AS 


CALM AS HIS FINGER TIGHTENED: 


A LEGEND DIED IN THE MAIN STREET OF ARAPAHO WELLS. ALREADY | THE 
NAME OF THE MAN WHO HAD DESTROYED IT WAS ON THE LIPS OF THE 
\UNNING TOWNSMEN 


a fess 


STRANGELY . THE YOUNG NESTE 
FELT NO TRIUMPH , NO SENSE OF 
SATISFACTION ... 

= 


fo as 
7 Y. 
ANYWAY... IT'S 


TIN 
THE FIRST SHOT / 


HADN'T BEEN 
CROSS - EYED. 
WITH WHISKEY, 


THAT WOULD 
BE YOU LYING 
THERE / 


SINN LOOKED QUICKLY AT THE THE YOUNG NESTER FELT THE 
HERIFF. NEIL PATTEN'S FACE WAS | | NUMBING SHOCK OF THE SHERIFF'S 
"OLD... WORDS 


OON'T YoU See, PAUL? youre THE | 


TKNOW,PAUL / 1 
MAN THAT RILLEO JOHN LODER / BUT THAT'S FEEL, SORRY FOR 
ON AS THE WORD GETS AROUND, cRazy! YOU? BUT THAT 
ERY GLORY -HOUND EAST OF THE | | | DION'T DOESN'T CHANGE 


COLORADO WILL COME LOOKING FOR_| | KILL LODER ATHING / 
FOR HIS YOU'RE TROUBLE| 
REPUTATION / NOW... BAD 
TROUBLE! 7HAT'S: 
WHY 1 WANT 


LEAVE THIS TOWN = 
BUT THIS 1S 

MY HOME / ALL My 
FRIENDS ARE HERE 


ARE THEY YOUR FRIENDS? 
LOOK BEHIND YOU , PAUL / 
LOOK AT THEIR EYES .. THEN 
TELL ME IF YOU THINK THEY'RE 
STILL YOUR FRIENDS: 


HE SAW THEIR EYES FIRST, STEADY WITH HOSTILITY THEN THEIR FACES , 
FILLED WITH A SILENT , FEARFUL CURIOSITY. IT WAS THE CURIOSITY THAT 


SHOOK HIM 


‘THEY WEREN'T LOOKING AT PAUL SANN. THEY WERE LOOKING AT THE MAN 
WHO HAD GUNNED DOWN A LEGEND ... 
PAUL SANN TURNED AWAY FROM THE PEOPLE WHO HAD RESPECTED HIM . HE 


WAS A STRANGER TO THEM NOW. PERHAPS IN TIME THEY WOULD FORGET 
WHAT HE HAD DONE. HE KNEW THERE WAS ONLY ONE WAY TO GIVE THEM 


THAT TIME .. 


ALL RIGHT, NEIL / 
YOU MADE YOUR 

POINT ILL LEAVE, 
“TOWN TONIGHT / 


THAT NIGHT, UNDER THE COLD EYES OF HER PARENTS 
TO AMY BUCHANAN 


| PAUL SAID GOODBYE 
SHE WAS FIGHTING HARD TO HOLD BACK THE TEARS 


iM NOT SURE, AMY! ALL | KNOW 


PAUL SANN'S EYES SEARCHED THE 
SMOOTH FACE OF THE TIGHT-LIPPED 
GIRL. THERE WA: 


[AMY KNEW WHAT HE WAS TRYING TO 


SAY. TO HER,PAUL SANN WAS STILL 
IS DESPERATION IN HIS] |THE MAN SHE HAD BEEN GOING TO 
VOICE NOW. MARRY. HER CLEAR VOICE WAS FIRM ~ 


LE WAIT FOR YOU , PAUL ! I'LL WAIT 
FOR YOU 


NO MATTER HOW LONG 
TAKES ...? 


IT MAY TAKE YEARS, AMY! I MIGHT. 


Chapter 3. 


HAUNTED 


PAUL SANN WAS TWENTY YEARS OLD 
WHEN HE RODE AWAY FROM ARAPAHO 
WELLS. EIGHT. YEARS BEFORE HE HAD] 
MADE A PROMISE TO HIS MOTHER -THE| 
GUN HE HAD USED TO BREAK THAT 
PROMISE STILL HUNG AT HIS HIP. THE 
GUN WAS BEGINNING TO LOOWS A PART 


HE HEADED SOUTH-EAST , TOWARDS 
TEXAS. EVEN NOW, HE WAS SURE 


THAT HE COULD PROVE NEIL PAT TEN 
WRONG , THAT HE COULD AVOID THE 
DESTINY HIS GUN WAS SHAPING FOR HIM, 


HE RODE HARD FOR THREE DAYS AND 
NIGHTS | HE RODE AWAY FROM THE 
NOTORIETY HE DREADED . HE WORE 
THE GUN ALL THE TIME NOW. BUT 
ONLY IN CASE OF TROUBLE 


HIM AGAIN 


6Y THE FOURTH DAY HE HAD PROBED DEEP INTO TEXAS, 
TRAIL~TOWN , NEAR THE PECOS RIVER , THAT HIS PAST CAUGHT UP WITH 


Tr WAS INA LITTLE] 


TTLE MAN WAS LOOKING AT HIM CLOSELY, 


HE RUCKUS OF THE SALOON DIED SUDDENLY. A CHAIR SCRAPED , LOUD IN THE 
GHT SILENCE . A YOUNG COWBOY GRINNED EAGERLY AS HE STOOD UP) 


INUMG WITH THE REALISATION THAT 
HIS NAME HAD GONE AHEAD OF HIM, 
PAUL WATCHED THE YOUNG 
COWBOY'S REFLECTION IN THE LONG 
MIRROR BEHIND THE BAR 


DIDN'T You 
HEAR ME, 
SANN? THAT 
GUN ON 
YOUR HIP... 

OID you 
REALLY 
KILL JOHN 
LODER | 
WiTH IT 2 


PAUL SANN TURNED SLOWLY_HE FELT 
THE DEAD WEIGHT OF THE GUN AT 
HIS SIDE 


bow ow you 

MISTER’ 1OON'T 
WANT TO FIGHT yOu 
SII YOU'RE LOOKING 


3 FOR TROUBLE ..THEN 
YOU'LL HAVE TO 
START IT-/ 


es) 


THAT y 


surrs ME WWe= 
FINE | 
SANN...f 


THE YOUNG COWBOY WAS PRETTY FAST. HE BLAZED OFF TWO SHOTS IN 
THREE THUNDEROUS SECONDS . BUT HIS AlM WAS WILD. PAUL SANN WAS 
STILL DRAWING HIS GUN WHEN THE BULLETS SMASHED INTO THE MIRROR 


BEHIND HIS HEAD... 


LL 
PAL IL SANN'S RIGHT HAND ROSE SMOOTHLY. 


SY Con 
THAT THREW zat H ACROSS THE ROOM... 


FROM THE SHATTERED MIRROR WAS | | THE GUN THAT HAD ENDED A 
SHOWERING THE BAR-TOP WHEN 


IE FELT THE WIERD SPLIT-SECONI 
ROL. IT POINTED THE GUN 


THE SHERIFF ARRIVED WITHIN SECONDS OF THE SHOOTING | HE WASN'T 


© INTHE PACT THAT PAUL SANN HAD KILLED IN ‘SELF-DEFENCE . 
WAS ENOUGH TO STIFFEN THE LAWMAN'S FACE WITH 


IT's ALL 
RIGHT, SHERIFF! 
OON'T BOTHER 
TO SAY IT! 
LL GET My, 
SE 


PAUL RODE ON THROUGH THE WARM 


[HE PRESSED EVER SOUTH , AVOIDING 


THE DRIVE WAS THREE DAYS OLD WHEN THE YOUNG DOVER RECOGNISED HIM. 
HE HAD TO SHOOT THE YOUNGSTER TO SAVE HIS OWN LIFE. HE WAS GETTING 
TER NOW 


HE RODE ON BEFORE THE TRAIL-BOSS COULD TELL HIM TO GO. NEAR 
WEETWATER , HE BEGGED A JOD FROM A NESTER . HE WORKED IN PEACE 
FOR ATIME- UNTIL THE OLD MAN FOUND OUT WHO HE WAS ... 


HE GAVE UP CHANGING HIS NAME - HIS VERY FACE BECAME THE SIGNAL FOR 
VIOLENCE . HE KILLED CALMLY AND BITTERLY, HATING THE FANATICAL, 
COURAGE ‘OF THE YOUNG MEN WHO CAME AGAINST HIM , THE LEAPING GUN 
THAT KEPT HIM ALIVE .-. 


: 


Tr TOOK HUNGER AND THIRST TO DRIVE HIM INTO A TOWN. EACH TIME , HE WAS 
FORCED TO KILL AMAN TO GET QUT OF IT. EACH TIME HE IsILLED HE LOST 
ALITTLE MORE OF HIS SELF-RESPECT. 


HE RODE ON AND ON, HAUNTED BY “THE LEGEND HE HAD BECOME. 
HOPELESS” ONT TER VICTIM OF THe GUN AT HIS SIDE, IT WAS THREE YEARS | 


SINCE HE HAD LEFT ARABANO WELLS! 


IINEEO AJOB , THE 
RACANY OF DECENT | men 


1GO CRA 
SURELY THERE. MUST BE 
AN END TO THIS. 
\ RUNNING! MAYBE IT'S HERE. 


ORKED WITH HORS! 


HE TRIED ONE OF THE SMALLER SPREADS OUTSIDE WESTPORT. HE USED 
ANOTHER NAME FOR THE LAST TIME . HE ALMOST CHOKED WITH RELIEF 
WHEN HE REALISED THAT HIS FACE HELD NO SIGNIFICANCE FOR TH 
FRIENDLY RANCHER ... 


SES. 
RECKON | CAN FINO 
ROOM FOR YOU! IT'S THIRTY 
ALMONTH , AIND ALL FOUND / 
TARE IT OR LEAVE IT / 


TLL TAKE IT 
VLC TAKE IT: 


GOOD TO PLAY A CARD GAME AGAIN | 
| (OST HEAVILY. ME WAS DOWN TO Hi LAST DOLLAR BY THi 
| REALISED THAT THE HOUBE DEALER WAS CHEATING * 


ARTER THREE DAYS WITHOUT CHALLENGE , HE FOUND THE COURAGE 
INTO TOWN. IT WAS 


TO GO. 
EVEN THOUGH RE 


'S ABIG RING YOU'RE 

WEARING | FRIEND! I'D SAY 

YOU'RE USING IT TO MARK 
THE CARDS / 


—) 


cove ere 


THE DEALER was NEW OUT FROM THE EAST HE DID.NOT KNOW He WAS 

FACING A LEGEND . HE WAS STILL REACHING FOr TWO-SHOT 

DERRINGEW INSIDE HIS COAT WHEN PAUL SANN'S GUN WHISBERED INTO BIS 
Yat 


ONCE AGAIN , HE HAD BEEN FORCED TO KILL_IN SELF-DEFENCE, BUT THAT 
DIO NOT OCCUR TO THE HUSHED MEN IN THE SALGON THEY REMEMBERED: 
ONLY THE TERRIBLE , BREATHLESS SPEED OF THE CEDAR: HANDLED GUN 


WAS TRYING TO SALVAGE SOME OF HIS MONEY WHEN THE SHERIFF 
THRNED UP WITH SOME OF HIS DEPUTIES. THEY TOLD HIM TO GO FROM 
ID THE NERVOUS THREAT OF THEIR GUNS ... 


BUT THE GAME was ITILL PAY FOR A FUNERAL , MISTER / 
SROOKED! THE HOUSE GO HAUL YOUR FREIGHT / WE GOT ALL 
YA OWES ME Fie TY DOLLARS! } THE GUNFIGHTERS WE NEED IN THE 
IT'S ALL VE GOT IN THE 
ORLD- / 


PAUL SANN WAS BACK INTHE PRISON OF HIS LEGEND. HE TURNED AWAY FROM 
THE SILENT HOSTILITY HE COULD NOT FACE. AS HE WALKED OUT HE SAW. 
THE BRIGHT , EAGER INTEREST IN THE STEADY EYES OF THE TWO MEN BY 
THE DOOR 


HE KNEW INSTINCTIVELY THAT THE 
TWO MEN WOULD FOLLOW HIM. IN 
FEAR OF BEING SHOT IN THE BACK . 
HE MADE CAMP ABOUT TWO MILE: 
OUTSIDE WESTPORT. HE WAS 
WAITING WITH HIS GUN IN HIS HAND: 
WHEN THE UNDERGROWTH CRAC 
SHARPLY, 

STE 


HOLD Ir! 
A THAT'S FAR 


HARDWARE ! 
WE'RE, 
FRIENDS / 


FRIENDS’ HE ALMOST LAUGHED AT THe 
WORD. HE DID NOT LOWER HIS GUN AS 
THE TWO STRANGERS EASED. 
FORWARD. HIS VOICE WAS HARD .. 


WHO ARE 
YOU? WHAT 
‘00 YOu 


al 
NAME'S PIKE LARSEN 
AND THIS IS My 

BROTHER , RUBE! WE 
WERE IN THE SALOON 
WHEN YOU GUNNED 
DOWN THAT DEALER’ 
IT WAS PRETTY SANNL 


NOW HE KNEW THAT THEY WERE NOT AFTER HIS REPUTATION . THE HARD 
RESPECT IN THEIR EYES TOLO HIM THAT. THEIR ADMIRATION SICKENED HIM _. 


'M GLAD YOU LIKED 
THE DEMONSTRATION! 
BUT I'M AFRAID THE 
PEOPLE OF WESTPORT 
JUST DIDN'T APPRECIATE 


SO WE NOTICED, 
SANN! YOU GOT 
GooD CAUSE TO. 
FEEL MEAN AGAINST. 
THAT TOWN! THAT'S: 
WHY WE THOUGHT. 
you'D BE INTERESTED 
INALITTLE 
DS PROPOSITION / 


T sue westport stace 
WILL BE CARRYING THE FORT 

LEAVENWORTH PAY-ROLL TOMORROW. 

IHEARD THAT THEY'RE GOING TO 
FAK THE MONEY IN WITHOUT THE] 

USUAL ESCORT 
EIGHT THOUSAND DOLLARS , SANN! 
THAT STAGE IS JUST ASKING TO. 


ISANN FELT A SUDDEN , IRONIC 
ISATISFACTION THAT HIS SKILL WITH 


AGUN WAS BEING SOUGHT- INSTEAD 
OF TESTED... 


INFORMATION 
SOUNDS GOOD, 
LARSEN 


ANOTHER GUN / 


FOUGHT AGAINST THE PROPOSAL 
DR JUST TWO MORE SECONDS ... 


(MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED, 
LARSEN... 

PROVIDED 
THERE'S NO 
KILLING / 


AIN'T NO. 
REASON WHY 
ANYONE 
SHOULD GET 
HURT! ISITA 


[PAUL SANN WAS A BITTER , LONELY 
MAN. HE FELT THAT THE WORLD 
OWED HIM SOMETHING — BUT ON His 
OWN TERMS. HE TOOK ANOTHER 
STEP DOWN THE ROAD OF THE GUN.. 


THE STAGE HOLO-UP WAS ALMOST PERFECT 


Tr 
EP 


'S BANDANA MASH 


SHOTGUN- GUARD WAS TOO | 


NGEPS WHO FOUND THE 


THIEF ... MURDERER! 
SHOW ME YOUR FACE_! 


PAUL SANN WAS USED TO KILLING - BUT HE HAD NEVER KILLED A DEFENCELESS| 


MAIN IN COLD BLOOD. HE WAS STILL STARING WITH REVULSION IN HIS EYES 
[WHEN PIKE LARSEN SNARLED HARSHLY 


SNAP OUT OF IT, SANN ! AIN'T 
YOU SEEN A DEAD MAN BEFORE? 
WE GOT THE MONEY’ LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE 


[THEY RODE AWAY FROM THE STAGECOACH AND THE TWISTED BODY IN THE 


DUST. THERE WAS A NEW TWIST TO THE LEGEND OF PAUL SANN . HE RODE 
IN THE SWEATING SHADOW OF A MURDERER .. 


YOU SAID 
THERE'D BE 
INO KILLING, 


THIS AIN'T 
NO PICNIC, 
SANN! YOU 
KNEW THAT 
BEFORE YOU 
THREW IN YOUR 
HAND! 

ANYWAY... 
WHAT'S ONE 


Chapter 4. THE LEGEND 


HE RODE WITH THE LARSENS FOR FIVE YEARS. THE GANG OPEW BIGGER Win i] 


EACH BAID « SWOLLEN SY THE DRECS OF THE FRONTIER = BRUTAL | MERCILES 
MEN , With NSE TA FAST Ut 


THEY NEVER CHALLENGED PAUL SANN. THEY OFFERED HIM THEIR OWN 
DARK BRAND OF COMPANIONSHIP. HE WAS PUSHING THIRTY NOW ... 


f THEY KNIFED WEST ON A LEAD-LASHED TRAIL OF PLUNDER , THROUGH 
PHILLIPSBURG | CHEYENNE , AND DURANGO. PAUL SANN BECAME A 
ISTER IN THE ART OF KILLING , BUT ALWAYS IN SELF-DEFENCE . HE LEFT 


THE MURDER TO PIKE LARSEN «. 


[INA HIDE-OUT ON THE CHEROKEE STRIP, THE GANG TOOK A BREATHER 
= SANN STILL SAT APART 'FROM THE CANKER HE RODE WITH 


FROM ROBBERY, 
TT WAS PIKE LARSEN WHO DID THE TALKING 
F.. THERE'S FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS IN 
THAT SACK / RECKON IT'S ABOUT TIME we! 
SHARED IT OUT AND LET THINGS COOL OFF] 
ALITTLE! 1 FIGURE ON JUST ONE MORE 
JOB BEFORE WE SPLIT UP ... THE UNION 


AS ALWAYS 


INK AT BEAVER SPRINGS 


T WAS ONE JOB TOO MANY. SOMEHOW , NEWS OF THE RAID GOT AROUND, 
WAITING WHEN THE GANG RODE INTO BEAVER SPRINGS. 


AND THE POSSE WAS 
HALF OF IT DIED IN TEN VICIOUS SECON 


ONLY FOUR MEN ESCAPED THE MURDEROUS CROSS-FIRE . THEY WERE PIKE 
AND RU AL GREGO, 


WHAT ABOUT THE 
MONEY ? (T'S: 
ALL BACK AT THE 


HIDE-OUT.’ 


TWO DAYS LATER, THEY LOST THEIR PURSUERS IN THE STARK MESAS OF NEW 
MEXICO . NEAR SANTA FE, THEY HOLED UP IN A BLIND CANYON . THEY WERE 
NOW FOUR DAYS RIDE FROM A TOWN CALLED ARAPAHO WELLS: 


THEY WERE 
WANTING 
FOR US! WE 

WAS WIDE OPEN! GOTA 
WE SHOULD HAVE STINKIN' 

TAKEN THAT . DOUBLE-CROSSER 
BANK WITH OUR 

EYES SHUT / 


[AL GREGO STRAIGHTENED UP IN THE GLITTERING FIRELIGHT . HE WAS 
| STARING AT PAUL SANN 


AL GREGO DID NOT REALLY BELIEVE THAT PAUL SANN HAD SOLD THEM OUT. 
BUT HE HAC ALWAYS BEEN JEALOUS OF THE GUNFIGHTER’S REPUTATION . NOW 
RI “TWISTED JEALOUSY 


PAUL SANN FELT THE INSTINCTIVE WARNING OF DANGER . HE KNEW THAT AL 
IGREGO HAD REACHED THE POINT OF NO RETURN . HIS BODY STIFFENED AS 
THE THIN VOICE BECAME SHRILL ... 


IGREGO WAS STILL DRAWING WHEN PAUL SANN TWISTED . THE CEDAR) HANDLED | 
GUN SEEMED TO GROW OUT OF HIS HAND . HE WAS INCREDIBLY FAST NOW 
FASTER THAN HE THOUGHT. 


THE LARSENS DID NOT MOVE AS AL 
GREGO FELL ON HIS FACE . THEY. 

YEW HE WOULD BE DEAD. THEY 
HAG SEEN ALEGEND IN ACTION 
BEFORE .. 


FOR PAUL SANN, HIS LAST, SQUALID 
BOND OF COMPANIONSHIP HAD BEEN 
SEVERED . EVEN THE CARRION HE RODE 
WITH WERE TURNING AGAINST HIM 
NOW ... 


SURE IT WAS, 
SANN! COME 
ON, RUBE... 
WE'LL’ GO DIG 
THAT GRAVE 
GREGO'S BEEN 
TRYING ON FOR 
SIZE ... 


w= LDIDN'T WANT: 
TO KILL HIM, 

LARSEN! IT WAS 
HIM OR ME... 


HE SAT ALONE BY THE, FIRE WHILE THE LARSENS BURIED GREGO . HE THOUGHT O 
THE BITTER , LONELY DESTINY THAT DROVE HIM ON , TOWARDS THE LAST 
GUNFIGHT . “THE ONE HE COULD NOT WIN. 


— 


HE WANT! 


AGAIN , FREE OF THE GUN THAT MASTERED His SOUL 


THERE WAS ONLY ONE PLACE THAT 


HE RODE WEST FOR THREE DAYS AND 
NIGHTS , SPURRED BY THE ACHING 
HOPE IN'HIS BREAST. ON THE FOURTH 
DAY) HE TOPPED THE RIDGE ABOVE 
ARAPAHO WELLS 


‘ = ag f 
THAT NIGHT, HE SLIPPED AWAY FROM. 
GUN WAS STILL ON A LEGEND HAD COME BACK TO THE 


THE CAMP . THE GU! 
His HIP . BUT IT FELT LIGHTER NO! TOWN THAT HAD SPAWNED IT 


HE RODE BOLDLY INTO THE MAIN STREET , CONSCIOUS OF THE LONG + 
APPRAISING STARES OF TOWNSMEN . BUT THERE WAS NO FLICKER OF 
RECOGNITION IN THE EYES THAT TURNED TOWARDS HIM ... 


ET rz 


ThE TOWNSPEOPLE LOOKED THE 


WAME , EXCEPT THEY WERE OLDER , 
AND HEAVIER ~ LIKE THE BROAD: 
HOULDERED MAN SITTING ON THE 
PORCH OUTSIDE THE SHERIFF'S 
OFFICE . SANN RECOGNISED HIM 
INSTANTLY ... 


HELLO, Nell / 
SO YOU'RE 
STILL THE 

SHERIFF OF 
ARAPAHO 


NEIL PAT TEN TOOK IN THE GAUNT, 
DARK MAN, THE BITTERNESS IN HIS. 
EYES ... 


SANN .. SO YOU CAME BACK / 
You SAID YOU WOULD.’ HOW LONG 
YOU FIGURING TO STAY = 


DEPENDS, 
NEIL/ AMY 


IGH HIS 


I'VE HEARD RUMOURS 
ABOUT YOU . SANN! 1 
GUESS YOU'RE WANTED 
FOR SOMETHING , BUT 
NOT IN THIS STATE? SO) 


GO AWAY_/ YOU'RE 
TROUBLE / | DON'T. 
WANT YOU HERE , AND 
NEITHER DOES ANY- 
ONE ELSE / 


THE SHERIFF SWUNG ROUND, ANGRY | [PAUL SANN DISMOUNTED . HE WAS: 
NOW- HE RESENTED THIS CALM ,SOFT-| |HEADING FOR THE SCHOOL-HOUSE - 
VOICED SHADOW FROM THE PAS'T... 


FOR PITY'S SAKE, 
NO, AMY DIDN'T GET SANN! DON'T GO| 
/ SHE TOOK TO Dow 


IM THERE 
LEAVE HER ALONE / 


AMY BUCHANAN WAS STANDING INTHE DOORWAY. HE WAS THE TENSE , 
PEFUL MAN BESIDE THE GRIM-FACED SHERIFF 


f HEY REACHED THE SCHOOL-HOUSE JUST AS THE CHILDREN CAME LAUGHING INTO THE 


IM FINE | AMY / AND YOU. 


YOU LOOK GOOD » 
RIGHT NOW... YOU'RE UST 
ABOUT THE FINEST THING, 

N'VE EVER SEEN ....! 


TEN YEARS OF VIOLENCE HAD STAMPED ITS BITTER BRAND ON PAUL SANN. BUT THE 
MIND OF AMY BUCHANAN HAD GONE SACK TO A TIME BEFORE THE BITTERNESS HAD 


IT'S $0 GOOD TO SEE YOU, 

PAUL!” | KNEW YOU'D COME 

BACK! IS IT FOR GOOD, 
THIS TIME ? 


NO, AMY! THEY RAN ME OUT OF HERE 
ONCE ,,. AND THEY'LL 00 IT AGAIN AS 
SOON AS THEY FIND OUT I'M IN TOWN / 
TLL BE GONE BEFORE THAT CAN HAPPEN, 
AMY... AND / WANT YOU TO COME WiTH 

Me! 


[SHE TURNED AWAY, SHAKEN BY THE STARK HOPE INHIS EVES , THE SUDDEN URGE 
THAT FILLED HER .., 


YOU DON'T KNOW HOW I'VE 
LONGED TO HEAR YOU SAY 
THAT, PAUL! I'VE HOPED 
AND DREAMED OF IT FOR 

TEN YEARS! BUT! ol oy 


BUT WHAT, AMY? IST THAT 

YOU THINK ICAN NEVER CHANGE... 

THAT IT'S TOO LATE TO START 

AGAIN? YOU'RE WRONG, AMY! 
BELIEVE ME , YOU'RE 


al 
UL SANN 
|) was: 

|| aumosT. 

|! oLeaDIne 


WE'LL GO SOUTH, AMY ... ACROSS 
THE BORDER INTO MEXICO -.. WHER' 
THE NAME OF PAUL SANN iS JUST 
ANOTHER NAME! THERE'S 
‘STILL A FUTURE AHEAD OF US... 
THERE'S STILL TIME TO DO 
WHAT WE PLANNED , TEN YEARS 
AGO.’ COME WITH ME, AMY , NOW 
BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE! 
YOU'RE THE ONLY CHANCE I'VE 
GOT TO BREAK WITH THE 


THEY WERE THE WORDS OF A DESPERATE MAN , AMAN CLINGING TO THE LAST 
vESTISI 


(OF DECENCY. NOW AMY BUCHANAN KNEW WHY SHE HAD BEEN WAITING 
EN YEARS . SHE TURNED TO NEIL PATTEN .. 


(' GOING WITH PAUL | NEIL! DON'T | 


TRY TO STOP ME! THERE'S NOTHING 

TO KEEP ME IN ARAPAHO WELLS ... 

AND YOU CAN ALWAYS GET ANOTHER ANGE ALL RIGHT, 
TEACHER / 


r= AMY.) IF 


THAT'S WHAT 


TWAS WHAT AMY BUCHANAN WANTED NOW THAT SHE HAD MABE HER DECI 
SHE WAS ANXIOUS TO GET AWAY FROM THE TOWN THAT HAD TAKEN TEN YEs 
FROM HER LIFE == = 


SOME THING: 
TOGETHER, PAUL! BUT 
YOU CAN'T WAIT, 
HERE IF ANYONE 
SEES YOU -.. 


HE CAN WAIT IN MY 

OFFICE | AMY ! YOU 

GO AHEAD ... AND) 
DON'T WORRY.” 


11M SORRY ) NEIL! 1 SAVE YOU'RE GRIEF FOR AMY’, SAINN ! SHE 
KNOW WHAT AMY GOING TO NEED IT 1 STILL THINK YOU'RE MAKING 
MEANT TO YOU-.! A MISTAKE / NOW WE'D BETTER GET OFF THIS 
STREET BEFORE THE SIGHT OF YOUR FACE TURNS 
‘THIS TOWN INTO A SHOOTING GALLERY 


BACK TO NEIL PATTEN'S OFFICE . (T WAS 


| THE YOUNGSTER WAS WATCHING THEM CLOSELY. SANN SENSED | RATHER THAN 
[SAW THE INTENSE ) EAGER SCRUTINY IN THE TOO-ERIGHT-EYES |. 


| TEN YEARS OF SUDDEN DEATH HAD BRED AN ANIMAL INSTINCT FOR DANGER IN 
ALL SANN .THE YOUNGSTER WITH THE GUNS ON HIS HIPS WAS STILL WATCHING 
HIM AS HE SPOKE HARSHLY TO NEIL PATTEN ... 


THAT KID 
OUTSIDE THE 
BUCKHORN / 
THINK HE'S 
RECOGNISED fy 


REB PRUITT/ONLY BEEN IN 
TOWN A COUPLE OF WEEKS/A 
BORN GUNSLICK IF EVER ISAW 


INSIDE THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE , PAUL IN THE SUDDEN SILENCE , RAUL SANN 
SANN SEGAN TO FEEL UNEASY «. AT DOWN. WAS HE A FOOL TO_THINK 
S| He COULD EVER ESCAPE THE DESTINY 
OF HIS GUN ... 2 


7 HOW LONG 


TWENTY MINUTES 
=. MAYBE LESS / 
GIVE HER TIME,SANN! 
SHE'S GOT ALONG, 
HARD FIGHT AHEAD 
OF HER! YOUR 
NAME WILL SEE TO 


HE FELT A MOMENT OF UTTER PANIC . 
PERHAPS THERE WAS NO ESCAPE . 


PERHAPS ONLY IN DEATH WOULD HE 
FIND A RELEASE . HE WAS PRAYING 
HARD FOR AMY BUCHANAN TO COME ... 


HE WAS STIL WAITING WHEN BIKE AND RUBE LARSEN ZODE INTO ARAPAHO WELLS | 
PAUL SANN'S TRAIL HAD NOT BEEN HARD TO FOLLOW 


E'S HIS HORSE, 
LOOKS LIKE WE 
FOUND HIM 


YEAH ... IN 
ASHERIFF'S 
OFFICE AIN'T 
THAT THE 
DARNDEST __ 
THING , RUBE @ 
IT'S GONNA MAKE 
KILLING HIM 
THAT MUCH 
EASIER ..../ 


VOICE SEEMED TO FILL THE WHOLE TOWN 


HEY, SANNS 
PAUL SANN ! 17'S 

ME... LARSEN! 
| COME ON OUT! T 
} : WANT TO TALK 


[RAUL SANK HEARD THE UNMISTAKABLE CHALLENGE . HE DID NOT MOVE AS NEIL 
‘ATTEN STRODE TO THE WINDOW 


TWO MEN 1 
SANN'DO YOU 
KNOW THEM 2 


YES ... IRODE WITH 

THEM IN KANSAS / 1 

DION'T. THIN THEY'D 
FOLLOW ME HERI 


IT's NOT WHAT YOU 
THINK , PATTEN / IT 
CAN'T BE... 


THE SHERIF CFE HIS GUN FROM ITS HOLSTER _AND HE WAS GPIMLY LOADING 
FE WHEN PAUL SANN SPORE SHARELY 


PATTEN! THIS 
ISN'T YOur FIGHT / LET 
ME HANDLE THIS? 


OH , SURE! AND LET AMY 
COME BACK TO A STREET 
FULL OF CORPSES / 

THAT WOULD REALLY 
CONVINCE HER THAT YOU'VE 
CHANGED , SANN .., / 


THE SHERIFE'S VOIC 
HAD COME BACK .. 


I'M DOING THIS FOR AMY ! IT'S A BITTER. 
LIFE YOU'VE OFFERED HER |. 4 ONE-WAY 
TRIP TO MISERY AND PAIN / MAYBE | 
CAN'T STOP HEP FROM MAKING THAT. 
TRIP, BUT AT LEAST | CAN MAKE SURE 
THAT SHE GETS A CLEAN START / 


ALL RIGHT. 
BOYS THE PARTY'S 
OVER’ YOU'VE GOT 
JUST THREE 
MINUTES TO MOVE ON 


UNLESS YOU FEEL 
LIKE AN ARGUMENT.’ 


ED IN HIS EARS. 


YOU'RE WRONG , SHERIFF! 
THE PARTY'S JUST STARTIN' 


REG PRUITT HAD COME TO ARAPAHO 
WELLS IN SEARCH OF A REPUTATION 


FOR HIM . LEGENDS WERE BUILT TO 
BE TOPPLED. 


DON'T BEA 
FOOL, PRUITT! IE GOT 
THERE'S PLENTY OF 
NO REASON REASONS, 
FOR YOUTO SHERIFF 
BE MIXED UP PAUL SANN.! 
IN THIS.” 


THE LARSEN'S GRINNED . THIS PIKE LARSEN YELLED AGAIN 
UNEXPECTED ALLY TOUCHED THEIR: - —— 
JEL SENSE OF HUMOUR 


——— ——————I ALL RIGHT, SANN ! YOU 
NICE GOING, \/1'M IN THE QUEUE » GOT UST TEN SECONDS/ 
KIDS T MISTER? YOU AND IF YOU'RE NOT OUT HERE 


Your BUDDY GOT BY THEN ... THE SHERIFF 
FIRST CLAIM ON. GETS ITS 

HIS HIDE’ AFTER 

THAT, , SANN'S MINE. 
IF HE'S STILL ON 
HIS FEET / 


GUESS you 


FALL AS MUCH 
AS WE DO! 


THE SECONDS WERE LIKE HOURS, ONLY TWO OF THEM WERE LEFT WHEN THE 
OFFICE DOOR CREAKED OPEN . PAUL SANN CAME OUT WITH HIS FATHER'S GUN 


ON HIS HIP. 


‘WELL , NOW ... THAT'S BETTER." 
WHAT. HAPPENED TO YOU, SANN = 
WE'VE BEEN LOOKING EVERYWHERE, 
DID YOU GET HOMESICK £ OR DIDN'T, 

YOU LIKE THE COMBANY... ? 


PRUITT'S GUN PRESSING HARD INTO NEIL PATTEN'S BACK FOR 
5 SAKE , AT LEAST , PALL SANN KNEW THAT HE WOULD HAVE TO 
THROUGH WITH THIS FINAL ACT OF DEATH 


NO CHANCE , SAN. You 
ENOUGH. THAT'S KNOW TOO MUCH ABOUT US. 
ALL CAN'T r HOW WE OPERATE ... WHERE 
YOU LEAVE ITAT AMAN HIDES WHEN THINGS: 
THAT GET HOT. BESIDES NO ONE 
RUNS OUT ON PIKE LARSEN 


JED CARSEN WAS NOT AFTER GLORY SANN COULD STILL SMILE AT THE IRONY OF IT] 
1S HE MOVED SLOWLY INTO THE STREET 

& ('VE FINISHED 
WITH THE OLD 

DAYS | LARSEN! 
YyOUR SECRETS 
ARE SAFE WITH 
ME! I GIVE YOU 


TRUTH , SANN! BUT | JUST. 
CAN'T TAKE THAT RISK! LET 
ME KNOW WHEN YOU'RE 
READY / 


RE WAS THINKING OF AMY BUCHANAN THE LARSENG REA 
ie Oe a ane Oe re HE LARSENG REACHED FOR THEIR, 


TWO SHOTS TRIGGERED 

OFF. THE FIRST HIT 

BIKE LARSEN WHILE HE 

WAS STILL REACHING 
FOR HIS GUN... 
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GET HIS GUN OUT , BUT PAUL SANN'S SECOND 
FINGER IN DEATH 


TWO MEN HAD DIED TO UPHOLD A LEGEND. 
2MOKING GUN, THERE WAS AWE IN THE WI 


PRUITT HAD FOR 
SHERIFF. HIS GUI 
AS HE MOVED CLEF 
RAUL SANN'S SPEED HAD BURNED AN 
IRRESISTABLE QUESTION- MARK IN HIS YOU WANT MY REPUTATION ® 
THEOBBING BRAIN TAKE IT... TELL THEM YOU 
YOU'D BE i 
DON'T GO 3 5 ) BECAUSE A PART OF ME 
BUT | SAY I'M FASTER! DIED THE MINUTE I TIED ON THIS 
KNOW , SAIN, GUN / SO LEA’ = , 50 
IM WAITING 


TALMILY , PAUL SANN TURNED HIS BAGK ON THE PAST. BEHIND HIM, THE BOY WHO. 
SERED FOR A FUTURE HAD REBCHED THe SUMMIT OF INSULTED RAGE — EB 
TT CLAWED FOR HiS GUN 


SANN REACTED INSTINCTIVELY TO THE SHIERIEF'S CRY OF WARRING BUT HE HAD 
D His BACK ONCE TOO. OFTEN HE WAS STILL TWISTING WITH HIS GUN IN 
EAD 


PERHAPS PAUL SANN COULD HAVE WON 

THAT LAST FIGHT . PERHAPS ME DIO 

NOT WANT TO. 

YOU WERE RIGHT, NEIL! IT 
HAVE WORKED OUT! 

(is BEST THIS WAY... FOR... AMY'S: 

SAKE ... LOOK AFTER HER, NEIL! TELL 

HER... 11M SORRY... 


yOu 
2. WOULD NEVER 


PAUL SANN WAS DEAD BY THE TIME AMY 
ARRIVED. THE SHERIFF DID NOT STOP 
HER AS SHE HURRIED FORWARD WITH 
UNGELIEVING EYES HE WANTED HER TO 
SEE THAT THE LONG WAIT WAS OVER 


AMY BUCHANAN WAS CRYING SOFTLY AS NEIL WALKED TOWARDS RED PRUITT - 
THERE WAS A TERRIBLE , HELPLESS ANGER IN THE SHERIFF'S EYES . THE 
YOUNGSTER RECOILED FROM (T NERVOUSLY’... : 


SANN DREW HIS GUN.’ YOU 


NOW , HOLD ON ,SHERIFE! 
Saw Him / 


DY VN 


SURE , PRUITT ! IT 
WAS A'FAIR FIGHT! 
AND PAUL SANN'S! 
GOT A BULLET IN 


(T= IT WAS A 
HIS BACK, TO PROVE 


FAIR FIGHT. 


TE BOY WHO HAD STAKED HIS LIFE ON A GUN STRUGGLED IN NEIL PATTEN'S 
ASP. THE SHERIFF WAS ALMOST SMILING NOW 


LOUGHT TO WAIL YOU FOR MURDER, PRUITT, BUT I'M 
NOT. GOING TO MAKE IT THAT EASY FOR YOU! THE 
VULTURES ARE GATHERING ALBEADY, BOY! YOU'RE 
GOING BIT AT A TIME, UNTIL YOU 
FINALLY A THE GUN THAT'S FASTER 
THAN, YOURS! YOU'RE A MARKED MAN , PRUITT/.., 
YOU'RE THE MAN THAT KILLED PAUL SANN 


SHERIFF PUSHED THE WHITE-FACED BOY AWAY. DAZEOLY, RES PRUITT 
OK THE FIRST STUMBLING STEPS DOWN THE LONG ROAD TO A LEGEND .. 


Ee / Peurr’ you'p 
BETTER BE WELL 


THE GLORY. HOUNDS 
A JOB AND 
CHALLENGE YOU 

MYSELF / 


RED PRUITT HAD GONE By THE TIME THE SUBD 
SANN . AMY BUCHANAN HA 


GATHER AROUND THE BODY OF : Us 
CRYING . NEIL PATTEN'S ARM. M AROUND HER SHOULDERS 
HAD ONLY 4 LITTLE WAY TO RUN . 


ALEGEND LAY C 
REA 
2OKE HIS HORSE INTO A TROT. HE 


PRUITT GLANCE! 


